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r]P H  E  feafon  was  come  in  which 
many  regrets  begin  to  fteal  into  the 
bread  of  man ;  in  which  his  mind 
more  ftrongly  inclines  to  whatever  is 
penfive  $  when  an  almoft  unconfcious 
fadnefs  inxufes  itfelf  in  his  imagina¬ 
tion,  and  when  he  often  fighs,  fcarcely 
knowing  the  caufe,  and  even  while  his 
countenance  exprefles  neither*  pain* 
nor  regret,  ncr  anxiety. 
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It  was  the  departure  of  the  third 
pleafant  feafon.  The  verdure  of  the 
meadows  was  gone  ;  the  yellow  corn, 
which  beautifully  waved  in  the  fields, 
had  been  cut  by  the  fickle,  and  nearly 
a  month  conveyed  to  the  flack- 
houfes  ;  the  forefls  no  longer  invited 
with  their  frefhnefs  ;  the  fear  branches 
of  the  trees  had  fhed  their  golden 
honours,  and  the  leaves  were  choking 
up  thofe  mazes  through  which  it  had 
recently  been  delightful  to  wander. 

Net  a  covert  remained  for  the  Mufej 

*  '  '  *  \* 

not  a  rofe  was  there  to  be  found  by 
her,  not  a  flower  that  could  be 
placed  in  a  garland.  The  eye  feemed 
fkw  y  to  wander  over  nakednefs ; 
anti,  L  it  relied  on  the  fadelefs  holly, 

it 
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it  only  conjured  up  die  idea  of  ftorms 
and  of  freezing  Tides  :  if  a  branch  of 
yew  waved  before  it,  the  mind  re¬ 
verted  to  death  and  the  grave,  and 
to  thofe  cold  and  comfortlefs  fpots  of 
earth,  where  the  hand  of  gloomy  man 
more  generally  plants  that  melancholy 
tree. 

The  jafmine  had  fallen  -from  the 
cottage  wall,  and  the  fun  no  longer 
gleatned  on  the  window  in  the  even¬ 
ing;  the  hedge,  that  fenced  it,  dis¬ 
played  only  its  thorns,  and  the  brook¬ 
let  that  wound  around  it,  began  to  be 
incrufted  with  ice.  Only  one  bird 
would  carol,  and  he,  like  a  little  in- 
terefted  warbler,  feemed  to  expeft  a 

b  2  reward 
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reward  for  his  fong  from  the  hands  of 
the  houfewife  and  her  children.  There 
was  nothing  delightful  in  the  days, 
and  the  evenings  were  thick,  damp, 
and  cheerlefs.  The  village  fports 
were  forgotten,  and  the  flute  of  poor 
blind  William  was  no  longer  heard 
in  the  feafon  of  quiet :  the  deep  mur- 
murings  of  the  wind,  the  lowing  of 
the  flailed  oxen,  and  the  rufllings  of 
the  wary  partridge  among  the  flubble, 
or  the  flartling  noife  made  by  the 
np-fpringing  covey,  alone  diflurbed 
the  gloomy  tranquillity.  Every  thing 
appeared  to  anticipate  the  feafon  of 
rigour  and  difire fs ;  gratitude  furvived 
not  the  blefiings  which  had  paffed ; 
even  the  firft  blafls  that  were  felt 

feemed 
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feemed  to  have  blown  it  out  of  man’s 
felrifh  breaft. 

It  was  on  a  dull  and  melancholy- 
night  in  November,  and  at  an  hour 
fo  me  what  late,  when  Leopold  was 
walking  round  the  village 5  his  mufings 
made  him  regardlefs  of  the  coldnefs 
of  the  air,  and  there  were  neither 
pleafure  nor  happinefs  in  his  heart 
fufficient  to  warm  it.  That  fpecies 
of  difcontent  which  has  juft  been 
alluded  to,  perhaps  had  taken  pofTef- 
fionofhis  bofom.  Superior  minds, 
at  many  periods,  are  (ubjeft  to  com¬ 
mon  influence,  and  nat  i.-r  cannot 
always  be  reflrained  by  habit.  Such 
a  lover  of  retirement  as  Leopold  was, 

b  3  could 
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could  but  mourn  to  fee  how  greatly 
the  profpeft  had  changed  ;  the  ftif- 
fened  ground  told  him  it  would  be 
long  before  the  flowers  of  the  earth 
would  rife  again,  and  the  naked  trees 
informed  him  that  many  long  and 
dreary  days  mud  pafs  by  before  the 
nightingale  would  fly  from  the  chang¬ 
ing  climate  afar,  to  warble  and  repofe 
among  their  frefh  leaves  and  branches. 
The  fpring  that  was  next  to  come 
would,  doubtlefs,  produce  many  a 
charm,  and  the  enfuing  fummer  might 
be  as  bounteous  and  delightful  as 
that  which  had  gone  by.  The  few 
folitary  fheep  would  bring  forth  their 
playful  Iambs  5  the  rough  waters  of 
the  river  would  calmly  flow  between 

the 
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the  flowery  banks  and  among  the 
ofiers,  and  the  fweets  of  May  be  libe¬ 
rally  diffufed. 

<f  But  where  fhall  I  be  then  ?’*  faid 
Leopold,  “  where  fhall  1  be  then  V* 

It  was  not  an  unoppreflive  figh  that 
accompanied  thefe  words,  which, 
being  fpoken,  he  feemed  to  fold  his 
arms  mechanically,  and  as  he  walked 
on,  his  eyes  were  feldom  raifed  from 
the  ground. 

His  reverie  was  at  length  broken 
by  his  arriving  at  a  (tile  which  divided 
one  of  the  meadows  from  the 
church-yard  j  he  laid  his  cold  hands 

b  4  upon 
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upon  the  upper  rail,  and  flowly  climbed, 
over  it :  but  he  went  not  forward  for 
feveral  minutes,  and  his  head  dropped 
low  upon  his  breaft.  Still  the  wind 
bluflered,  but  he  heeded  it  not ;  and 
though  the  fog  was  fucceeded  by  a 
thick  drizzling  fhower,  which  was 
penetrating  his  clothes,  yet  they 
feemed  not  to  hi  in  uncomfort¬ 
able.  The  moon  was  full,  but  invi- 
fible ;  and  by  the  melancholy  light 
which  broke  through  the  ftarlefs  hea- 
yens,  he  afterwards  (talked  over  the 
graves  till  he  came  to  the  well  angle 
of  the  church. 

“This  has  long  been  thy  fan&uary, 

mother !”  he  cried.  “  This  has  lately 

become 
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become  thy  re  fling- place,  father  ! — 
Is  it  ignorant  to  weep  for  thofe  who 
are  for  ever  wrefled  from  us  ?  I  can¬ 
not  think  it  fo.  The  common  and 
inevitable  circumftance  for  which 
thoufands  daily  mourn,  I  will  not  have 
the  vanity  to  think  myfelf  fuperior  to. 
They  have  lead  philofophy  who  the 
mod  vaunt  of  it  ;  and  1  neither  am 
nor  would  prefume  to  be  above  the 
general  weakneffes  of  human  nature. 
Cleave,  fpirit  of  my  mother,  to  him 
who  has  lately  met  thee  in  the  world 
of  blifs !  Take  him  to  thy  bofom 
for  the  bounties  which  he  has  be¬ 
llowed  ,  upon  thy  unfortunate  fon ! 
Were  he  to  be  reflored  to  me  again, 
and  again  to  live  an  age  equal  to  that 

b  5  which 
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which  he  had  fir  ft  attained,  my  grati¬ 
tude  and  tendernefs  would  not  perifti 
even  at  the  end  of  the  fecond  ft  ate 
of  existence*  I  have  had  few  to  love 
me  fince  my  birth  ;  of  friends  not 
many  5  of  relations  none  ;  and  in  the 
prefent  hour,  if  I  could  derive  aught 
of  good  from  human  confolation,  who 
is  he  that  would  willingly  offer  it  ? 
My  memory,  dear  father,  from  thy 
precepts  fhall  not  ftray  ;  and  while  I 
bear  myfelf  according  to  thy  direc¬ 
tions  and  examples,  I  fhall  fondly 
think  thy  mild  and  approving  fpirit 
loves,  and  is  permitted  to  affociate 
with  me.  Flow  weak  is  that  man 
who,  believing  in  the  visitations  of 
the  dead,  quakes  at  the  idea  of  a 

re-appearance  1 
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re-appearance !  His  fear  muft  arife  from 
a  foul  imagination,  and  be  occafioned 
by  the  abfurdity  of  legends,  rather 
than  by  the  fmalleft  degree  of  evi¬ 
dence.  I  have  feen  my  n  l  ion,  or 
my  friend  convulfed,  laid  (tilf  and 
cold  in  his  Ihroud,  and  afterwards 
configned  to  the  bofom  of  the  earth  ; 
ftill  I  admit  that  he  may  come  again, 
and  believe  that  at  any  hour  or  feafon 
he  may  (land  before  me.  But  how? 
In  what  form  ? — 'As  a  horrid  phan¬ 
tom,  as  a  meagre  fkeleton,  or  as  a 
corrupt  and  bloated  corfe  ?  Con¬ 
temptible  and  abfurd  ! — No  ;  in  no 
other  form  than  that  of  an  angel,  for 
has  he  not  become  fuch? — with  the 

placid  looks,  the  foothing  fmiles. which, 

\ 
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in  life,  he  was  wont  to  wear  j  fo  rnuit 
I  view  him,  or  fee  him  not  at  all. — 
What  madman  firft  taught  that  the 
pure  ‘fpirit,  having  palled  the  body, 
would,  merely  to  abufe  the  world, 
refume  it  in  a  vile,  corrupted,  or  mu¬ 
tilated  ilate  ? — Ye  whom  this  earth 
covers,  to  whom  I  owe  my  being 
and  my  prefervation — ah !  ifpermitted, 
fometimes  deign  to  appear  before  the 
eyes  of  your  Leopold ;  meet  him  at 
the  hour  of  midnight ;  he  will  be 
confident  of  your  love  and  protec¬ 
tion,  and  not  weakly  fhrink  from 
you.” 

He  flood  ruminating  on  the  fame 
ipot  almoft  till  the  krft  hour  of  morn- 


LEOPOLD  WARNDORF.  13 

ing,  when  he  returned  to  his  home. 
An  old  woman,  who  had  lived  with 
the  Re£tor  upwards  of  thirty  years, 
opened  the  door  for  him ;  fhe  had 
been  terrified  by  his  abfence,  and 
feeing  him  wet  and  pale,  fhe  took 
hold  of  him  with  her  palfied  ha*d, 
and  drew  him  near  to  the  fire. 

“  Blefs  me!”  fhe  cried,  c<  how 
could  you  frighten  me  fo  ?  Dear 
Leopold,  I  have  had  a  thoufand  fears 
for  you ;  my  heart  has  been  quite 
Tick  with  them.  I  have  been  looking 
out  at  the  door  and  at  the  win¬ 
dow,  but  the  night  is  fo  thick,  and 
the  wind  fo  fharp — ah  !  I  was  afraid 
that  you  had  fallen  into  the  river. — - 

How 
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How  late  the  hour  is !  And  you  are 
wet  and  cold  as  the  dead,  and  your 
cheeks  are  pale.  Dear  child,  where 
have  you  been?” 

“  To  the  grave  of  my  father  !” 

“  Oh  mailer  !  Oh  my  poor 
mailer !” 

sc  Ah,  let  me  not  diftrefs  you,  good 

s 

old  woman,  by  my  borrows ;  I  have 
been  to  blame  in  difturbing  your 
reft.” 

“  Sleep,  child,  is  not  fo  fweet  to 
me  as  it  has  been.” 

5  “  But 

4 
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cc  But  it  will  be  hereafter,  Ger¬ 
trude.5  ’ 

fc  Yes,  when  I  deep  like  the  Redor: 
he  ileeps  foundly,  fweetly ;  and  my 
long  night  of  peace  is  nearly  come.’ 
But,  Leopold,  we  were  of  an  equal 
age,  both  born  on  one  day.  We  have 
been  like  two  old  trees  in  the  foreft ; 
and  I  always  prayed  that  the  axe  of 
Death  would  fell  us  both  at  one  hour. 
Still  I  mud:  remain  withering  a  little 

X 

longer.”  ■ 

cc  Good  Gertrude!”  cried  Leopold, 
cc  you  are  a  forty  nurfe  to  the  melan¬ 
choly.  Good  night!  and  for  my 
impropriety  in  keeping  you  from  your 

bed 
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bed  fo  long,  do  not  rife  early  in  the 
morning.” 

<c  Good  night,  God  blefs  you.  Sir! 
God  blefs  you,  child ! s> 

Leopold  immediately  went  to  his 
chamber,  and  foon  after  to  bed ;  but 
he  lay  thinking  on  recent  events 
aimoft  till  the  appearance  of  day. 
By  the  will  of  the  Re  dor,  who  had 
no  kindred,  a  fmall  annuity  was  left 
to  the  faithful  Gertrude ;  a  yearly 
donation  direded  towards  the  indi¬ 
gent  parifhioners ;  and  the  remainder 
of  his  fortune  was,  in  terms  of  tea- 
dernefs,  bequeathed  to  Leopold. 


Two 
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Two  months  before  his  deceafe  he 
had  been  fpeechiefs  j  but  every  ne- 
cefTary  arrangement  in  his  lad  con¬ 
cerns  had  been  made  before  that 
period.  He  had  often  previoufly 
talked  of  his  dilfolution  to  Leopold, 
telling  him  what  he  was  to  expedl, 
and  advifmg  him  on  his  future  manner 


of  living ;  however,  when  the  powers 
of  fpeech  failed  him,  he  made  it  known 
to  his  favourite  that  he  had  fome thing 


further  to  propofe,  and  fomething  to 
withdraw.  Fie  began  to  write  on 
the  fubject,  and  employed  himfelf 
two  mornings  in  his  ftudy ;  when 
he  delivered  a  fealed  packet  into  the 
hands  of  Leopold,  on  which  was 
written — ' IC  When  1  am  buried,  perufe 

thefe 
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thefe  papers.  Dear  boy,  I  will  not 
any  more  lead  your  thoughts  towarus 

death.’* 

Ok 

His  voice  had  failed  about  a  week 
before  the  arrival  of  Count  Stendal 
in  the  village  and  Leopold  had  never 
made  him  acquainted  with  the  inter¬ 
view  which  had  taken  place  between 
him  and  the  friend  of  his  parent,  fear¬ 
ing  that  the  agitation  it  would  occa- 
fion  might  be  too  fevere  for  his  feeble 
frame,  and  alfo  that,  if  he  were  to 
know  of  it,  he  would  advife  a  recon¬ 
ciliation  with  the  father,  which  the 
wounded  fon  could  not  bring  himlelf 
to  agree  to.  He  died,  therefore,  un¬ 
knowing  of  the  circumftance  •>  and 

the 
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the  youth  thought  that,  in  differing  him 
to  do  fo,  he  had  faved  the  old  man’s 
heart  many  a  pang. 

• 

The  grave  had  been  clofed  nearly 
a  week  before  Leopold  broke  the  feal 
of  the  packet;  on  the  morning  fol¬ 
lowing  the  vifitation  in  the  church¬ 
yard,  he  took  up  the  paper,  with  the 
intention  of  learning  its  contents  :  but 
he  gazed  on  it  fome  minutes  motion- 
iefs,  and  in  filence,  and  afterwards  laid 
it  down  feveral  times  unperufed  and 
unopened. 

*  4 

Gertrude  brought  in  his  break  fad, 
and  obferving  the  melancholy  of  his 
face,  affectionately  afked  him  how  he 

did* 
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did,  and  expreiTed  a  doubt  of  Ins 
being  well.  This  roufed  him.  He 
replied,  with  a  thankful  fmile,  that  he 
was  not  ill :  and  as  foon  as  Hoe  had 
withdrawn,  he  put  afide  his  morning 
repafl,  and  unfealed  the  letter  of  his 
benefaftor,  the  tenor  of  which  he 
found  as  underwritten. 


Though  my  God  has  deprived 
me  of  the  powers  of  fpeech,  yet  not 
an  atom  of  my  love  and  reverence 
for  him  has  been  crufhed.  Vifited  as 
I  am  by  affliction,  I  fhould  be  an  in¬ 
grate  to  murmur ;  and  if  an  eternal 
filence  be  impofed  on  my  tongue,  I 
have  faculties  and  means  (till  remain¬ 
ing  to  ihew  my  Leopold  my  mind, 

and 
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and  alfo  to  hear  the  fentiments,  and 
perufe  the  characters  of  his  own. 
How  idle,  wicked,  and  prefumptuous 
therefore  would  it  be  for  me  to  fay, 
either  in  bitternefs  or  in  grief,  the 
blefiings  of  the  Almighty  are  not  with 
me  !  and  how  unjuft  is  he  who  could 
fay  fo,  while  he  can  raife  his  eyes  to 
the  glories  of  Omnipotence,  and  while 
he  can  feel  the  breath  of  heaven ! 

“  I  have  lived  a  long  and  a  happy 
age  ;  have  furvived  every  companion 
of  my  youth ;  have  marked  the 
growth  of  forefts,  and  even  the  moul¬ 
dering  of  turrets,  which  were  ftrong 
in  my  fpring-days.  Shall  1  mourn 
that  I  muft  moulder  likewife  ?  Shall 

I  figh 


s  •  I 
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I  figh  that  I  cannot  take  on  me  im¬ 
mortality  without  going  into  the 
grave?  and  fhall  I  now  repine,  that 
to  this  feeble  and  common  frame 
Nature  did  not  give  the  faculties  and 
durable  nerves  of  a  giant? 

<c  How  long  a  man  fhould  live  he 
ought  not  to  determine :  death  is  an 
affair  which  refts  alone  with  God ; 
therefore  if  the  toothlefs  infant  falls 
lifelefs  from  its  mother’s  breath,  the 
parent  fhould  not  dare  to  fpeak  of 
injuftice ;  or  if  the  mortal,  in  the 
bloom  of  life,  finks  into  a  deep,  and 
never  thereafter  awake,  let  neither  his 
widow  nor  his  children  over  his  grave 
exclaim  againfl  the  decree  of  that 


great 
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great  Power,  who  cannot  aft  un« 
wifely. 

cc  Think,  Leopold,  as  I  do ;  and 
when  I  am  gone,  your  too  gentle  and 
fufceptible  heart  will  be  nobly  for¬ 
tified  ;  you  will  look  tenderly  and 
with  a  degree  of  calmnefs  on  my 
tomb  ;  your  hand  will  be  chilled  by 
the  done,  but  your  bread  will  dill 
glow  with  love  for  him  who  reds 
beneath  your  feet.  Philo fophy  lies 
not  in  apathy,  nor  true  affeftion  in 
excedi ve  grief.  He  who  k^ows  the 
full  force  of  the  paffions,  yet  checks 
them  before  they  engender  a  temped, 
has  the  bed  claim  to  the  title  of  a 
philosopher.  Reafon  will  allow  us  to 

feel 
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feel  cutely  and  very  fenfibly ;  he 
who  feels  more,  generally  fpends  all 
his  fympathies  in  an  early  feafon,  and 
fcarcely  leaves  a  mild  regret  for  the 
future. 

\ 

I  have  often  fjpoken  of  the  manner 
in  which  I  wifhed  you  to  bear  your- 
fell  when  I  fhall  be  incapable  of  ad- 
vifing  )  and  you  know  I  had  recom¬ 
mended  you  to  fpe nd  your  days  in 
rural  quiet ;  to  farm  fome  lands  in 
the  village  in  which  you  have  palled 
fo  many  happy  days ;  to  affociate  with 
the  refpe&able  3  to  encourage  and 
fupport  the  poor ;  to  think  no  man 
too  mean  for  your  notice,  provided 

he  is  accredited  for  honefty  ;  anck 

finally. 
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finally,  dear  Leopold,  to  take  fome 
gentle  maiden  whom  the  follies  of  the 

t 

world  have  not  tainted,  and  on  her 
bofom,  and  in  the  fociety  of  herfelf, 
and  of  the  children  fhe  fhould  bring 
you,  to  participate  the  delights  of 
love,  and  the  fweets  of  contentment. 

^  •  'A 

cc  Thus  have  I  advifed,  and  you 
have  approved ;  but,  for  fome  few 
nights  paft,  pain  keeping  me  awake, 
I  have  thought  differently  on  this 
fubject.  You  have  talents,  my  boy, 
you  have  genius,  an  honourable 
mind,  a  virtuous  heart  ;  and  your 
ready  acquiefcence  to  whatever  I  have 
propofed,  convinces  me  that,  having 

palled  your  word  to  abide  by  my 
VOL*  11,  c  direc- 
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r  ■ 

directions,  you  would  be  16th  to  re- 
ti aft  when  I  am  for  ever  deprived  of 
the  power  of  either  applauding  or 
difapproving  of  the  means  you  feel 
inclined  to  adopt. 

4C  Affection  towards  me  may  alone 

> 

have  made  you  happy  in  the  mono¬ 
tonous  life  you  have .  hitherto  palled  ; 
but  when  we  are  feparated,  to  wander 
no  more  in  the  for  eh,  no  more  to 
converfe  with  each  other,  no  more 
to  exchange  the  name  of  father  and 
of  fon,  then  perhaps  you  may  with 
to  feek  for  other  friends,  and  in  the 
world  to  view  thofe  things,  and  to 
obferve  the  fluctuating  occurrences, 
of  which,  at  prefent,  you  have  little 


more 
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more  than  read.  It  is  natural  that 
your  inclination  fhould  thus  diredt 
you;  and  I  now  think  it  proper  that 
you  fhould  go  into  fociety.  But  en¬ 
tertain  no  fallacious  hopes  :  if  you 
have  a  fault  deferving  of  corredtion, 
it  is  that  of  a  too  warm,  a  too  poetical 
imagination  ; — this,  however,  will  be 
cured  in  an  early  feafon,  for  you  will 
fee  the  manifefc  imperfedlibility  of 
human  nature,  the  prevalence  of  vice, 
the  extent  of  oppreffion,  and  the  ab- 
furdities  and  errors  of  many  national 
as  well  as  individual  cuftoms. 

“  Now,  as  I  would  fave  you  from 

all  vexation  and  regret,  I  releafe  you 

\  . 

from  your  engagement,  leaving  you 

the 
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the  free  matter  of  your  perfon,  and  of 
the  little  property  which  will  come 
to  you  ;  but,  at  the  lame  time  offer- 
ing  another  plan  in  the  place  of  that 
which  I  think  it  juft  and  proper  to 
withdraw. 

“  You  know  Mr.  Krotztien,  at 
Vienna — at  leaft  you  faw  him  once  in 
this  ho ufe  and  from  his  converfation 
I  will  leave  you  to  infer  whether  I 
may  not  prefume  to  lay  that  he  is  my 
friend.  He  is  a  man  of  fortune  and 
of  power,  has  accefs  to  the  Cabinet, 
confiderable  influence  with  the  Court 
and  Miniftry,  and  is  efteemed,  as 
you  muft  have  heard,  a  very  able  and 
difcriminating  ftatefman.  Twenty 

years 
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years  ago  I  was  allured  that  his  un- 
derflanding  v/as  not  more  noble  than 
his  heart  was  good,  or  his  difpofition 
excellent ;  fince  that  period  I  have 
feen  little  of  him,  and  what  he  is  now 
I  will  not  attempt  to  determine.  I 
dare  not  affirm  that  he  is  upright  and 
worthy  becaufe  at  a  far  aidant  time 
I  knew  him  to  be  fo.  With  this 
paper,  however,  you  will  find  a  letter 
addreffed  to  him,  which  I  Vvould  have 
you  perfonally  deliver  ;  and  you  mud 
conclude,  from  this  information,  that 
you  are  the  principal  fubjedt  of  it.  • 

<f  I  have  commended  you  to  his 
protection  :  if  he  is  willing  to  allow  it, 
you  will  receive  it  with  refpedt ,  but 

c  3  if 
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if  he  is  uncourteous,  let  the  fmall 
independence  which  you  will  poffefs, 
teach  you  to  meet  the  repulfe  with 
an  unbroken  fpirit.  Should  you  be 
encouraged,  and  placed  by  him  in 
an  honourable  office,  your  advan¬ 
tages  will  be  many  and  agreeable  ; 
on  the  contrary,  fhould  you  mifs  the 
fiT^e  of  the  courtier,  haften  back  to 
this  peaceful  hamlet,  and  take  on  you 
that  character  which  your  poor  old 
friend  firft  wiffied  you  to  aHume.” 

The  paper  alfo  recommended  an 
early  delivery  of  the  letter,  and  con¬ 
tained  feme  directions  concerning  the 
belt  manner  of  collecting,  and  after¬ 
wards  of  applying  his  property,  toge¬ 
ther 
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ther  with  many  tender  and  affedting 
paflages,  relating  to  the  reparation 
that  was  about  to  take  place  between 

them. 

Leopold  fat  mufing  over  the  letter 
of  his  friend  a  long  time  ,  it  gave  a 
new  turn  to  his  thoughts,  and  he  de¬ 
termined  on  obeying  the  commands, 
or  rather  complying  with  the  wi flies 
of  the  Redtor.  He  doubted  not  but 
that  the  letter  which  he  was  to  take 
to  Vienna,  was  written  in  a  proper 
ityle  ;  that  it  contained  not  a  fmgle 
fertile  phrafe,  and  believed  that  he 
who  was  to  prefent  it,  and  to  whom 
it  immediately  related,  could  not  be 

c  4  embar- 


* 


32  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF, 

embarraffed  by  its  contents,  what- 
ever  they  might  be. 

“  It  is  probable,”  he  faid,  “that 
I  (hall  move  in  a  fphere  which  I  have 
never  thought  of  entering.  My  dear 
friend  has  always  over-rated  my  abi¬ 
lities,  yet  I  think  I  have  the  power 
of  being  ufeful  in  many  fituations 
which  are  not  of  the  common  order. 
If  1  meet  with  a  patron,  what  an  ex¬ 
cellent  chance  I  fliall  have  of  trying 
the  gifts  of  Nature  !  I  can  be  arduous 
in  what  is  noble,  and  indefatigable  in 
what  is  honed ;  at  lead  fo  I  venture 
in  my  prefent  date  of  ignorance  to 
determine.  Ha! — My  father! — A  man 
of  rank — probably  connected  with  the 

Court, 
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Court,  and  with  the  Minifters — I  may 
fee  him,  may  hear  him  fpeak — may, 
in  the  courfe  of  employment,  be  de¬ 
puted  to  converfe  with  him! — Why 
did  I  refufe  to  hear  his  name  ? — I  will 
write  to  Count  Stendal.” 

He  paufed  long  and  deeply, 

\ 

No,  I  will  never,  never  know 
him!”  he  exclaimed. 

The  door  was  opened,  but  he  no¬ 
ticed  it  not.  Gertrude  came  up  to 
him,  but  he  did  not  perceive  her  ; — 
fhe  fpoke- — he  however  did  not  hear 
her. 

c  5  No, 


i 
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cc  No,  I  will  never,  never  know 
him  !”  he  repeated,  ftill  more  vehe¬ 
mently. 

(C  Sir — Mr.  Leopold — did  you 

fpeak  to  me  ?” 

$ 

cr  Gertrude  ! — No.  I  was  faying— 
indeed  I  faw  you  not.” 

“  Have  you  made  your  breakfaft, 
Sir  ?  .Shall  I  take  away  the  things  V* 

Yes,  if  you  pleafe,  Gertrude,  if 
you  pleafe.” 

Good  lack  !  Why  you  have 
neither  drank  nor  eaten !  Every 
6  thins: 

«w* 
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thing  remains  untouched,  and  the  fire 
is  gone  out  1  Blefs  me,  child,  how 
you  alarm  me  !  Forfake  your  bed, 
negledt  your  food,  and  look  fo  pale 
and  ftrangely  !  I  fear  you  are  going 
the  ways  of  my  mailer.  I  nurfed  you 
in  your  infancy — ah,  God!  theie  wi¬ 
thered  hands  may  yet  place  the  pall 

over  your  coffin  I” 

“'My  good  friend,  you  diftrefs  me  5 

# 

you  afflidt  yourfelf  without  cauie4 

\ 

£6  Your  illnefs  and  your  melan¬ 
choly  are  the  caufe :  1  have  felt 
forrow  in  feeing  a  flower  which  had 
bloomed  a  long  feafon,  thrown  on  the 

c  6  earth  * 
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earth  ;  but  if  the  bud  that  is  now 
opening  fhould  perifh - ” 

(e  It  will  not,  Gertrude ;  it  will  fur- 
vive  the  prefent  ftorm,  and  you  wilt 
hereafter  fee  it  fmile  and  profper.’5 

*c  Well,  that  is  as  you  fhould  fpeak, 
that  is  as  you  fhould  look  too.  I 
had  once  a  fon,  Mr.  Leopold,  who 
arrived  at  the  age  of  man ;  but  he  vps 
wild  and  untender,  and  never  half  fo 
kind  to  me  as  you  have  been.  He 
is,  however,  dead,  and  God,  I  hope, 
has  admitted  his  foul  into  paradife  : 
ftill  he  was  never  fo  good  to  me  as 
you  have  been !” 


Gertrude 


I 
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Gertrude  prefled  his  hand  tenderly, 
and  he  hefitated  not  in  yielding  to 
the  impulfe  that  direfted  his  bread:  to 
meet  that  affectionate  woman.  A 
fine  lady  might  have  fpoken  more 
gracefully,  but  every  poffible  elegance 
mult  have  been  lefs  forcible  than  the 
fimplicity  of  the  matron,  with  whom 
Leopold  retired  to  another  room,  in 
order  to  take  that  refre (lament  which 
he  had  before  negleCted. 

1 

1 

In  obedience  to  the  directions  of 
his  benefador,  he  immediately  began 
to  employ  himfelf  in  the  arrangement 
of  his  affairs  ;  and  in  the  courfe  of  a 
fortnight,  with  the  affiftance  of  a 
lawyer,  he  had  converted  the  devifed 
5  property 
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property  into  money,  which  he  trani- 
m  it  ted  to  the  Bank  at  Vienna.  Of  , 
his  intentions  he  made  no  one  perfon 
acquainted ;  for  if  they  failed,  his 
defign  was  to  return  at  the  com¬ 
mencement  of  the  Spring,  if  not 
fooner,  and  to  feek  for  happinefs  and 
peace  in  fcenes  which  were  congenial 
to  him.  That  it  was  highly  probable 
he  fhould  do  fo,  he  informed  the  fur- 
prifed  Gertrude,  whofe  concern  for 
his  propofed  departure  was  diftreffing 
to  herfelf,  and  alfo  to  him  j  and  who* 
on  the  evening  he  bade  her  farewel* 
kitfed  a  cheek  which  the  was  per- 
fuaded  Hie  fhould  never  fee  there¬ 
after. 


The 
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The  following  morning  he  began 
his  journey.  He  was  rifen  foon  after 
the  appearance  of  daylight,  and  his 

neceffaries  had  been  forwarded  to  the 

.  -  / 

next  poll- town,  to  which,  being  only 
a  league  or  two  diftant,  he  intended 
to  walk.  The  air  wras  keen,  but 
healthful.  Wrapping  his  coat  around 
him,  and  putting  himfelf  into  a  quick 
motion,  he  foon  acquired  a  comfort¬ 
able  warmth,  and  reached  the  brow 
of  a  hill  which  led  to  the  highway, 
and  on  which  he  flopped,  and  turned 
towards  the  paths  he  had  left  behind 
him. 

The  whole  hamlet  lay  before  his 
eye,  which  could  have  numbered  every 

well- 
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well-known  houfe  and  hut ;  he  faw 
the  manfion  that  he  had  juft  quitted, 
the  cottage  to  which  poor  Gertrude 
was  about  to  retire,  and  the  church 
in  which  the  prayers  for  the  dead 
had  pafled  over  the  body  of  his  mo¬ 
ther  and  of  his  friend ;  he  looked 
ftill  more  minutely,  and  even  diftin- 
guifhed  the  grave  in  which  they  both 
repofed  : — a  deep  figh  followed  his 
long  gaze. 

“  Farewel,  dear  and  precious 

» 

obje&s,  farewel !  Pure  and  innocent 
you  are,  and  in  purity  and  innocence 
1  truft  I  leave  you.  Adieu!0 


l 
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He  then  climbed  a  ftile  that  fepa- 
rated  the  pafture  and  the  open  road ; 
and  as  he  went  forward,  the  word 
c<  Adieu !”  frequently  pafied  from  him, 

and  his  eye  was  neither  dry  nor  joyous. 

» 

Thofe  who  are  habituated  to  city 
crowds,  and  have  been  bred  in  them, 
cannot  feel  any  of  the  regrets  of 
Leopold  3  but  thofe  who  have  been 
more  nearly  allied  to  Nature,  and  have 
alternately  mufed  in  her  bowers,  and 
frolicked  on  her  lawns,  may  have  felt 
emotions  fimilar  to  thofe  which  were 
in  his  heart. 

The  morning  after  his  arrival  at 
Vienna  he  took  the  letter  of  the 

t 

Rector  from  one  of  his  boxes,  in¬ 
tending 
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tending  to  deliver  it  to  the  perfon  to 
whom  it  was  addreffed  after  he  had' 
eaten  his  breakfafl.  W  hilfc  he  looked 
at  it,  he  began  to  feel  fome  embar- 
raffment  ;  but  his  confidence  foon  re¬ 
turned,  and  all  was  quiet  again  within 
his  bread. 

About  noon  he  was  at  the  door  of 
Mr.  Krotztien,  but,  on  enquiring  for 
him,  he  learned  that  that  gentleman 
was  out  of  town,  and  that  he  would 
not  return  for  a  fortnight.  This  was  a 
disappointment  to  Leopold  ;  but  telL 
ing  the  iervant  he  would  call  again 
on  his  mafter's  return,  lie  walked 
about  the  .  city,  which  wms  entirely 
new  to  him,  and  which,  till  he  could 

obtain 
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obtain  an  interview  with  Mr.  Krotz- 
tien,  he  wifhed  to  examine  minutely. 

The  expence  and  inconvenience 
of  living  at  an  inn  he  loon  difeovered, 
and  he  immediately  hired  two  fmall 
apartments  in  a  houfe  that  flood  in 
the  fuburbs,  which  he  preferred  to 
the  narrow,  noify,  and  dirty  flreets  of 
the  town.  In  noticing  the  buildings 
of  Vienna,  infpefting  the  various  oc¬ 
cupations  of  thofe  who  redded  there, 
obfervingthe  characters  that  in  quick 
fucceflion  met  his  eye,  and  partaking 
fome  few  of  the  more  general  amufe- 
ments,  the  time  paded  away  till  he 
found  Mr.  Krotztien  was  returned 
from  the  country.  A  mod  fplendid 

carriage 
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carriage  and  retinue  went  from  the 
door  juft  as  Leopold  arrived  there; 
and  he  found,  on  enquiry,  that  it  be¬ 
longed  to  the  former  friend  of  the 
ReCtor,  who  was  then  going  to  Court, 
and  who  could  not  be  fpoken  to  by 
any  perfon  during  the  remainder  of 
the  day.  The  gold  and  filver  trap¬ 
pings  were  not  regarded  by  him  as 
favourable  to  his  purpofe  ;  the  glit¬ 
tering  lace  of  the  lacquies  feemed  to 
repulfe  his  plain  infignificance,  and  he 
walked  away  with  no  ftrong  hopes  in 
his  heart. 

At  the  time  mentioned  by  the  porter 
as  that  in  which  his  mafter  was  to  be 
feen,  Leopold  prefented  himfelf  again ; 

i 

and. 
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and,  after  an  impatient  delay,  was  con¬ 
ducted  to  Mr.  Krotztien,  to  whom 
he  advanced  with  refpedt,  and  with 
fome  flight  confufion. 

<c  Your  name,  Sir,”  faid  the  fena- 
tor,  <c  founds  not  familiarly  to  me  : 
your  bufinefs,  pleafe  to  communicate 


“  I  was  commanded,  Sir,”  replied 
Leopold,  “  I  was  commanded,  Sir, 

by  the  Redtor  ofN - to  deliver 

this  letter  to  you.” 

He  preferred  it,  bowed,  and  retired 

a  few  paces. 

* 

«  The 
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4\  \ 

cf  The  Itebbor  of  N - ? — Oh,  1 

\ 

remember.  He  is  well,  I  hope  ?” 

cc  Yes,  Sir,”  faid  Leopold  empha¬ 
tically,  cc  he  is  well.”  v 

€C  How,  is  he  dead  ?  Your  drefs, 
your  manner — is  he  dead?” 

I  mourn  to  fay  it,  Sir;  he  is  dead !  ” 

“  I  am  very  forry  for  it,”  faid  Mr. 
Xrotztien. 

Thefe  words  conveyed  a  direct  un¬ 
truth  to  the  ears  of  Leopold ;  they 
formed  a  common  fentence,  were 
jfpoken  in  a  common  tone  of  voice, 
and  feemed  to  have  been  produced 
by  habit  rather  than  by  feeling.  He 


was 
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was  requeued  to  take  a  feat.  The 
flatefman  broke  the  Teal,  and  was  fa 
little  difcompofed,  that  he  previously 
examined  the  armorial  impreffion  ;  it 
is  true  that  he  took  a  fufiicient  time 
in  reading  it,  but  from  the  first  line  to 
the  lair  his  features  neither  contracted 
nor  relaxed ;  and  the  reperufalof  a  ma¬ 
nifesto,  which  he  had  dictated  to  his 
fecretary,  would  have  created  an  equal 
degree  of  interefl.  • 

<c  This  letter,  Mr.  Warndorf,”  he 
laid,  putting  it  afide  carelefsly,  “has 
created  a  great  deal  of  concern,  a 
great  deal  I  allure  you.  I  formerly 
knew  the  writer  very  well ;  he  was  a 
very  good  fort  of  a  man.” 


«  He 
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<c  He  was  a  very  excellent  man!” 
cried  Leopold  with  energy. 

1  * 

“  True,  a  very  excellent  maq,  1 
am  willing  to  confefs.  As  a  divine, 
he  was — he  was - ” 

tc  Learned  and  pious  ;  and  fucli  a 
fervant  to  God  as  the  matter  mutt, 
have  approved.' ” 

A  remark  fimilar  to  your  own5 
young  gentleman,  I  was  going  to 
make  ;  and  I  am  allured  that  in  his 
private  character,  as  it  is  called,  he 
-never  failed  to — to-—” 


«  He 
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cc  He  never  failed,  Sir,  to  difplay, 
on  every  proper  occafion,  the  qualities 
ofhonefly,  of  friendrhip,  of  affeftion, 
and  of  benevolence/'’ 

<c  I  can  believe  it ;  and  the  manner 
in  which  you  fpeak  of  him  evinces 
your  gratitude  :  it  is  a  commendable 
trait  in  your  character,  young  man  ; 
for  he  tells  me  in  this  letter  that  you 
are  merely  his  adopted  Ion.” 

Convinced  that  the  word  merely” 
flood  not  in  the  epiftle  of  his  dear 
deceafed  benefadlor,  Leopold,  though 
he  felt  the  indelicacy  of  the  intro* 
dudtion  of  it,  anfwered— 

VOL,  II,  D 
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I  was  fuch  as  you  mention.” 


a 


He  alfo  tells  me,”  faid  Mr. 
Krotztien,  “  that  you  have  been  well 
educated,  that  he  thinks  you  would 
appear  to  advantage  in  home  public 
employment,  and  that  you  would  not 
dishonour  your  patron,  provided  one 
could  be  found  for  you.  He  had  great 
confidence  :  pray  what  can  you  fay  to 
all  this  ?” 


cc  Simply  thus,  Sir,”  replied  Leo¬ 
pold,  with  a  rifing  fpirit,  cc  that  his 
confidence  was  generous,  noble,  and 
ihail  never  be  abufed.  That  I  hope 
I  (hall  never  difhonour  my  employer, 
however  honourable  he  himfelf  may 
be.” 

*c  Indeed,’’ 
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*c  Indeed,”  faid  Mr.  Krotztien, 
you  have  a  very  ready  underhand- 
ing,  quick  comprehenfion — very  ener¬ 
getic  I  proteft.  It  is,  no  doubt,  un¬ 
necessary  to  inform  you  that  my  old 
friend,  the  Redlor,  has  ftrongiy  re- 
commended  you  to  me ;  and  I  do 
affure  you  that  it  would  give  me  more 
than  a  common  pleafure  to  be  of  any 
efTential  fervice  to  you.” 

Sir,  I  flncerely  thank  you.” 

“  But  you  come  to  me  in  a  moft 
unlucky  feafonj  for  the  influence  which 
I  once  polfeifed  is  confiderably  dimi- 
nifhed.  Some  political  circumftances, 
fome  difun  ion  in  fentiment — you 

p  2 


coin- 


r  2  LEOPOLD  WARN DORF. 

comprehend  ? — I  am  inexpreflihly 
concerned  that  you  fhould  apply  to 
me  in  fuch  an  inopportune  moment. 
It  was  only  yefterday  that  I  entered 
the  names  of  two  young  men  of  family, 
but  of  reduced  fortune,  on  my  lift ; 
and  it  may  be  a  long  time  before  my 
means  will  come  up  to  my  wilhes,  even 
in  regard  to  them.” — • 

<c  Untutored  as  I  am,”  thought 
Leopold,  “  I  am  capable  of  reading 
this  modern  volume.” — 

“  It  appears  then,  Sir,”  he  cried, 
<c  that  I  cannot  reafonably  form  any 
expectations  of  fuccefs.  I  am  obliged 
to  you  for  your  candour,  and  fhall 

confole 


LEOPOLD  WARN D OR F*  j* 

confole  myfelf  with  the  moderate  in- 

I 

dependence  which  I  can  yet  enjoy  in 
a  limited  fociety.” 

“  Independence  ! — Indeed-— I  am 
very  glad  of  it.  But  be  not  too  hafty 
in  your  conclufions,  for  I  again  declare 
myfelf  your  willing  friend.  There 
are  many  fluctuations  in  thefe  things, 
but  no  regular  tides.  You  pofitively 
fhali  (land  my  third  chance,  and  I  will 
pafs  your  name  among  my  very  belt 


friends.” 


His  warmth  feemed  to  increafe, 
but  fo  did  not  Leopold’s  belief  in 

him  :  he  defired  the  young  man  to 
call  on  him  in  the  courfe  of  three  or 

four 


»3 
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four  days,  and  condefcended  to  walk 
to  the  door  with  him  when  he  retired* 


“Were  I  allured,”  faid  Leopold 

to  himfelf  on  his  return  home,  “  that 

\ 

this  being  correfponded  with  the 
gene  rail  tv  of  ftatefmen,  I  fhould  no 
longer  wonder  at  the  oporeflions 


heaped  on  nations,  or  at  the  frequency 
of  wars  and  mafiacres ;  for  I  couid 


almoil  fancy  that  Cunning  actually 
begat  him  upon  the  bofom  cf  Apathy. 


hen  he  fpoke  of  the  man  whom  he 
called  his  friend,  how  cold,  how  infen- 
fible  1  A  Laplander  'would  have 


looked  more  feelingly. 


and  exprefied 


himfelf  more  warmly.  This  man  is 
changed,  my  dear  benefadtor,  if  he 


ever 
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ever  did  pofTefs  thofe  qualities  which 
you  fpoke  of,  I  will  try,  but  not  de¬ 
pend  on,  his  friendihip.” 

Leopold,  on  his  entrance,  had 

thrown  himfelf  into  a  chair,  without 

{hutting  the  door  of  his  apartment ; 

and  he  rofe  for  the  purpofe  of  doing 

it,  when  a  perfon,  who  came  from  a 

room  above,  paired  haftily  by,  but  fo 

clofe  to  him  as  to  brufti  again  ft  his 
-  « 

hand.  Without  defigning  it,  he' 
threw  his  eyes  upon  the  face  of  the 
ft  ranger,  and  faw  in  it  youth,  female 
lovelinefs,  and  dejection ;  and  though 
his  view  were  fo  tranfient,  he  per¬ 
ceived  the  blufti  of  innocent  confufion 
fp reading  upon  her  cheeks.  In  the 

d  4  afternoon 
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afternoon  of  the  fame  day  he  again 
met  the  young  ftranger  on  the  flair- 
cafe  ;  he  looked  earneftly  at  her,  but 
perceiving  that  fhe  was  embarraffed 
by  his  notice,  he  accommodated  her 
in  palling,  and  refpedt fully  took  off 
his  hat — a  mark  of  politenefs  which 
die  returned  with  a  fweetnefs  that  went 
to1  his  heart. 

Her  face  was  nearly  half  concealed  ; 
fliil  much  lovelinefs  was  vifible.  In 
one  hand  ihe  carried  a  bottle,  and  in 
the  other  a  final  1  loaf  of  bread;  and 
ihe  went  up  the  ftairs  as  if  die  were 
afraid  of  difturbing  fome  perfon  who 
was  either  ill  or  deeping.  So  Leo¬ 
pold  thought,  and  her  extreme  cau¬ 


tion 
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lion  made  her  appear  (1111  more  ami¬ 
able.  She  employed  his  mind  much, 
during  the  day,  and  on  Ills  return  at 
night  he  enquired  of  the  fervant  whe¬ 
ther  the  young  lady  he  had  met 
belonged  to  her  miftrefs’s  family,. 
The  girl  informed  him  that  the 
perfon  of  whom  he  fpoke  wras  a  new 
lodger,  who  was  living  on  the  floor 
above  with  her  mother,  and  that  they 
had  not  been  there  above  a  week,  < 
but  long  enough -to  make  her  mif- 
trefs  repent  of  taking  them  in,  as  the 
ficknefs  ,jpf  the  elder,  and  their 
manner  of  living,  proved  that  their 
circumftanees  were  very  low  and 


&  g  (i  Let 


mean. 


\ 
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“  Let  your  miftrefs  fear  nothing,” 
cried  Leopold  ;  £f  let  her  treat  the 
mother  and  daughter  with  refpeel ; 

I  will  be  rerponnble  for  whatever 
debt  they  may  contract,” 

cc  Do  you  know  them,  Sir?”  faid 
the  girl  3  ct  have  you  been  them?” 

“  I  have  been  only  the  daughter, 
who fe  loveline fs - ” 

•  r  •  "  4 

'*  «,  .W  .  -  -  -  A  %  *  .  .  ,  0.  > 

“  Ah  ha!”  cried  the  fervant,  <c  I 
guefs  at  it.  The  young  lady,  Sir,  is 
indeed  very  beautiful,  but  I  would 
lay  my  life  you  will  never  fucceed  in 
your  defigns.  .1  am  convinced,  by 

her 


i 
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her  goodnefs,  and  by  what  I  overheard 
this  morning,  that  you  will  not.” 

*  \ 

I  have  no  defigns,”  cried  Leo¬ 
pold,  c<  only  fuch  as  an  honed  man 
fhould  have.  But  what  did  you  over¬ 
hear  this  morning?” 

“A  melancholy  figh  from  her 
apartment,  fo  long  and  deep,  that  it 
feemed  to  roll  through  my  foul.” 

cc  You  felt  as  you  ought,”  Laid 
Leopold,  affedted  ,  <c  go  on.”  1 

<c  I  Hopped. — — c  Support  us,  God 
of  Heaven  1  forfake  us  not,  I  im¬ 
plore  thee.  If  death  fhould  chill  this 
bofom,  let  me  die  on  it  before  it  (hall 

d  6  be 

\ 
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be  wholly  cold  !’ — Thefe  words  fol¬ 
lowed  the  moan  that  1  had  heard.  I 
looked  through  the  key-hole ;  the 
daughter  had  thrown  he  riel f,  and  was 
locked  in  the  arms  of  her  mother !” 

Leopold  turned  from  the  girl,  and 
by  pretending  to  want  fomething, 
he  lent  her  out  of  the  room.  His 
emotions  could  no  longer  be  checked  j 
and  had  he  not  affedted  to  cough,  he 
piuft  have  fobbed  aloud.  This  fen- 
fibility  may  be  deemed  unfitting  a 
man  ;  but  Nature,  not  Leopold,  was 
amenable  for  the  fault,  if  fuch  any 

one  fhall  prefume  to  call  it.” 

6 
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On  the  two  following  days  he  faw 
nothing  of  the  interefting  young 
creature,  and  he  forbore  to  afk  any 
further  queflions  either  of  his  land¬ 
lady  or  her  fervant.  On  the  third 
morning  he  thought  it  proper  to  wait 
upon  Mr.  Krotztien,  and  he  accord¬ 
ingly  went  to  his  houfe  at  the  fame 
hour  that  he  had  vifited  him  before. 
It  was  with  no  great  concern  that  he 
heard  the  flatefrnan  was  then  going 
out,  though  there  were  other  men 
waiting  in  the  hall,  whofe  bufmefs,  he 
conceived,  to  be  fimilar  to  his  own, 
who  received  the  intelligence  with 
impatience  and  chagrin. 


Mr, 
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Mr.  Krotztien  was  then  coming 
from  the  anti-room,  and  was  paffing 
the  hall  while  Leopold  took  the  an- 
Iwer  of  the  fervant.  The  man  of 
power  Smiled,  and  bowed,  as  lie 
walked  along— 

cc  Your  mofc  obedient,  gentlemen; 
I  am  glad  to  fee  you — particular  en¬ 
gagement — feme  other  time  if  you 
will  be  pleafed  to  call — good  morn¬ 
ing  to  you !” 

This  jargon  was  indiscriminately 
directed.  Some  of  thofe  who  had 
before  been  frowning,  were  actually 
flattered  by  this  mock  condefcenfion ; 

but  Leopold  laughed  behind  his  hat 

at 


/ 
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at  their  credulity,  and  his  former 
opinion  feemed  more  itrongly  corro¬ 
borated. 

cc  Can  any  man  be  fo  fpiritlefs,  fo 
degraded/’  he  cried,  after  he  had  left 
the  portico,  as  to  continue,  for  any 
great  length  of  time,  this  fervdle  at¬ 
tendance  ?  Can  he  be  blind  to  the 
contempt  that  is  directed  towards 
him  ?  Even  the  fervants  of  the  de- 
ip  ifer  draw  up  their  lips  at  him.  1 
have  been  told  that  many  neceffitous 
beings  will  miferably  feed  on  hope, 
in  great  men's  dwellings,  from  an 
early  ft  ate  of  manhood  till  age  creeps 
upon  them.  Would  I  do  fo?  Rather 
let  an  acre  of  wafte  be  allotted  to  me, 

together 
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together  with  a  fpade,  a  hoe,  and  fome 
few  neceffary  implements — I  would 
build  a  hovel  with  day  and  furze, 
would  plant  my  ground  with  roots, 
live  upon  the  produce,  and  at  morn¬ 
ing  and  at  night  fing  the  wild  fong 
of  independence  before  I  would  bend 
before  or  fue  to  thefe  dignified  [cof¬ 
fers  1” 

At  fome  little  diflance  from  his 
home  he  met  his  charming  inmate  j— 
he  felt  much  inclined  to  accbft  her, 
but,  on  looking  at  her  face,  which  fhe 
turned  towards  the  ground,  he  faw 
that  her  pale  cheeks  were  moiftened 
with  tears.  She  perceived,  and  recol¬ 
lected  him  5 — drawing  her  hat  ftill 


more 
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more  over  her  eyes,  and  hastening 
forward,  ilie  entered  the  houfe,  and 
ran  lip  the  flairs  before  he  could 
reach  the  door  without  rudely  quick¬ 
ening  his  pace.  The  ftatefman  and 
his  own  disappointments  were  inflantlv 
forgotten,  and  he  went  into  his  apart¬ 
ment  with  a  dep relied  fpirit.  His 
dinner,  which  was  brought  up  to  him,  he 


neglected  ,  and  his  wine  he  could  nei¬ 


ther  commend  nor  difapprove,  for  he 
did  not  tafle  it.  Ferhaps  the  unhappy 
ftrangers  above  might  be  wanting 
what  he  could  not  with  pieafure  par¬ 
take  of 3  his  fowl  would  be  proper 
\ 

food  for  the  fick  woman,  and  his 
liquor  would  perhaps  invigorate  her 
feeble  body. 
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“  I  will  fend  them  up  ;  I  will  take 
them  myfdf,”  cried  Leopold,  railing 
the  diih  from  the  table. 

How  often  are  the  belt  and  moil 
noble  mo  rives  of  man  checked  and 
repulfed  by  ridiculous  cuftoms  I 

“What  am  I  about  to  do  he 
continued  ;  “to  make  myfelf confpi- 
cuous  by  being  charitable,  and  per¬ 
haps  to  ad  rudely  when  I  wifhed  to 
ad  kindly.  I  perceive  the  younger 
of  thefe  Arrangers  to  be  very  unhappy. 

I  pity  her ;  but  I  ought  not  to  tell 
her  fo,  left  it  fliould  increafc  her 
mifery.  The  girl  lays  they  appear  to 
be  well  bred.  There  is  a  genuine  and 

independent 


?  ■  •  ‘  -  \  / 

\ 
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independent  fpirit  which  poverty  can 

never  curb;'  it  reigns  not  indeed  in 
>  > 

every  bread,  but  in  the  mother  of  this 
young  creature  it  may  be  yet  unfub- 
dued.  No,  1  cannot  proceed  in  this 
bufinefs  with  the  little  knowledge  that 

O 

I  pc  fiefs  of  the  characters  of  thefe 
wo  men. 5  * 

To  avoid  Angularity,  he  afterwards 
ate  a  part  of  his  fowl,  and  drank  fome 
of  the  wine  ;  {till  he  wifhed  thefe  re¬ 
freshments  could  have  been  enjoyed 
by  thofe  whofe  wants  were  greater 
than  ids  own, — Sudden  and  immediate 
love  has  been  allowed  as  poffible  ; 
and  many  may  fuppofe  that  Leopold 
had  been  infpired  with  that  paffion : 

fuck 
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fuch,  however,  was  not  the  cafe  5  his 
feelings  were  all  kindred  to  pity,  and 
he  was  prompted  only  by  humanity. 
He  had  leen  but  little  of  the  ftranger’s 
face  s  he  was  convinced,  however,  that 
foe  had  a  confiderable  fhare  of 
beauty :  and  fo  every  perfon  had 
allowed  whole  eyes  ever  met  the 
countenance  of  Augufca  Manlii. 

%  / 

Ifabella  and  her  daughter  were  really 
in  a  date  of  wretchednefs  :  having 
voluntarily  made  themfelves  almoft 
beggars,  they  confoled  each  other  with 
the  hope  of  being  fupported  by  their 
own  ingenuity  and  induftry.  The 
greater  ihare  of  neceliary  talents  was 
in  Augufta,  the  mind  of  her  mother¬ 
having 
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having  been  averfe  to  what  are  termed 
female  accomplifhments : — -in  embroi¬ 
dery  fne  had  great  tafte  and  delicacy, 
and  by  employing  herfelf  ft r idly  in 
that  art,  floe  happily  thought  fhe 
jfhould  be  able  to  fupport  herfelf  and 
her  mother.  She  worked,  and  offered 
her  performances  for  file  ;  but  fhe 
foon  found  that  file  had  efti mated 
her  own  abilities  too  highly,  that  her 
employment  was  the  fame  which  a 
thou  land  young  women  fcantily  fup- 
ported  themfelves  by,  and  that  a  very 
fmall  emolument  was  to  be  gained 
by  the  means  which  file  ufed  for  the 
fubfiftence  of  herfelf  and  her  dear 
parent. 


The 
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'The  concern  of  Ifabella  was  far 
from  being  equal  to  that  of  her 
daughter  ;  fhe  fmiled  at  every  difap- 
pointment,  and  even  feemed  inclined 
to  mirth  when  their  meal  was  fcanty  : 
but  Augufta  knew  the  nature  of  her 
mother’s  feelings,  and  was  nearly  dif- 
tradted  when  die  beheld  her  ftrange 

y  . 

conduft.  A  figh  never  paffed  from 
the  bread  of  Altenburg’s  miftrefs,  a 
tear  never  rofe  in  her  eye  when 
Augufta  was  prefent,  but  the  vacancy 
of  her  looks,  the  frequent  and  long 
flare,  and  her  inconfiftent  anfwers, 
were  infinitely  more  alarming  than 
any  exprefiiojn  of  grief  or  of  for  row. 

On 


K 
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On  the  day  that  Leopold  had  feen 
Augufta  in  tears,  fhe  had  been  on  an 
unfuccefsful  errand  ;  and  thounh  fine 
was  grieved  to  do  it,  (he  was  obliged 
to  confefs  her  difappointment  to  her 
mother,  who  had  two  or  three  days 
previous  to  that  felt  an  indifpofition, 
which  fne  could  not  conceal. 

ce  I  will  allow  no  tears,  AngiiHa,’* 
(he  cried ;  cc  all  the  naileries  of  human 
life  could  not  draw  one  from  my  eye 
at  this  time.  I  have  no  longer  any 
feelings  ;  my  heart  is  apathy  all  over; 
neither  joy  nor  forrow  can  in  any 
wife  affedt  it.  I  can  almoft  believe 
in  the  tnetamorphic  power ;  for  the 
fpire  of  yonder  church  has  as  many 

fallibilities 
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fenfibilities  as  I  have — nay,  that  will 
fhake  when  the  ftorm  rages,  but  I  am 
a  hu^e  rock  of  adamant,  which  the 

tv  CD 

univerfal  crufh  alone  can  deftroy,  or 
put  into  any  flate  of  motion.” 

Many  fpeechcs  fimilar  to  this  (lie 
had  of  late  been  in  the  habit  of  making, 
but  towards  the  evening,  hie  talked 
frill  more  alarmingly  :  all  the  night 
fhe  muttered  away  ;  in  the  morning 
fhe  could  not  leave  her  bed,  and  as 
the  day  advanced,  her  diforder  feemed 
to  increafe.  The  anguiih  of  Augufta 
became  infupportabie  jfhehad  nothing 
comfortable  to  give  her  mother,  no 
money  to  procure  any  thing  that  was 
necefiary.  Half  frantic,  fhe  drew  the 

curtains 
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curtains  of  the  bed,  fnatched  up  her 
cloak,  and  ran  out  of  the  houfe,  in 
order  to  fell  it.  With  a  part  of  the 
money  which  fhe  obtained  for  it,  Ihe 
bought  a  bottle  of  wine  ;  but,  in  her 
hurry  fhe  broke  it  juft  as  (he  was 
entering  the  room.  Still  fhe  preferved 
a  glafs  full,  and  put  it  to  the  lips  of 
Ifabella,  who  drank  it  without  taking 
any  notice  of  the  perfon  who  gave  it 
to  her, 

,  '  i 

“My  mother!  dear  mother!’* 
cried  the  daughter,  “  how  are  you 
now 

cc  Aik  that  of  the  damned,"  cried 
Ifabella,  <c  and  they  will  give  you  my 
vol.  nc  e  anfwer. 
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anfwer.— Oh,  I  am— Come,  we  will 
go  together/* 

She  was  riling  from  her  bed ; 
Augufta,  unable  any  longer  to  conquer 
her  terror,  ftarted  from  her,  and  ran 
fhrieking  out  of  the  room,  She  knew 
not  whither  floe  went,  and  in  a  minute 
flie  was  lying  almoft  breathlefs  on 
the  bofom  of  Leopold.  She  could 
not  fpeak,  but  floe  clung  to  him,  and 
directed  her  finger  towards  the  door. 
Her  fcreams  had  brought  up  the 
fervant  of  the  houfe,  and  her  looks 
imprdfed  thofe  who  faw  them  with 
an  idea  of  her  infanity.  Breaking 
from  the  arms  of  Leopold,  floe  took 
hold  ot  the  girFs  hand,  and  was  draw- 
5  \  ing 
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ing  her  to  her  mother’s  chamber; 
but  the  fervant  fhewins;  extreme  re- 

w 

luftance  to  follow,  Augufta  entreated 
Leopold  to  go  up  with  hen 

Ke  apprehended  that  the  woman 
above  had  committed  an  aft  of  fui- 
cide ;  but  on  entering  the  room,  he 
difcovered  her  lying  quietly  in  bed, 
with  her  eyes  fixed  on  the  ceiling. 
Augufta  threw  herfelf  on  her  knees, 
and  killed  the  cheek  of  her  mother. 
Ifabella  regarded  her  not,  neither  did 
die  feem  to  hear  the  words  which 
were  addrefled  to  her.  Leopold  was 
now  allured  of  her  fituation,  and  with 
a  brotherly  affeftion  he  enquired  of 

e  2  Augufta 

•i 
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Augufta  what  had  brought  tlxefc 
miferies  on  herfelf  and  her  parent. 


“  The  cruelty  of  man,  the  violation 
of  oaths ;  poverty,  want*  and  defpair  !’* 
exclaimed  the  daughter. 

“  Good  God!”  cried  Leopold; 
cc  yet  do  not  diftraft  yourfelf ; — the 
infanity  of  your  mother  has  been  of  no 
long  date  I  prefume  ?” 

“  Strange  fhe  has  been  for  many 
days ;  but  it  was  only  this  morning 
that — —Oh  my  mother !” 

*(  Dear  girl,  you  will  deftroy  your¬ 
felf.  Your  mother' may  faon  be  well 

again  ; 
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again  ;  perhaps  to-morrow  her  reafbu 
may  return.  Some  proper  food, 
fome  nourishing  cordials--—” 

u  And  where  are  they  to  be  got? 
The  beggars  in  the  Streets  are  Kings 
and  Frinces  compared  to  us.’5 

Leopold  ran  out  of  the  room  ;  he 
however  returned  in  a  moment :  his 
hands  trembled,  tears  were  rolling 
from  his  eyes,  and  he  brought  with 
him  fome  wine  and  bifcuits,  and  placed 
them  on  a  table. 

c<  From  a  Stranger,  a  man  whom  I 
know  not,”  faid  AuguSta, tc  this  gene* 
rofuy — Oh  no — it  muSl  not  be.  God 

e  3  v  blefs 


\  '  • 

\ 

,  \ 
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blefs  you,  Sir,  but  I  cannot  accept 
thefe  things. ,s 

*  » 

^  ... 

<f  You  muft,  you  ftiall,”  cried 

Leopold  ;  4 f  it  is  even  a  duty  in  you 
to  take  them.  What*  induces  me  to 
give  them  ? — Humanity  !  If  you 
rejedt  them,  you  cannot  know  what 
humanity  is  ;  for  what  I  now  offer 
you,  may  be  the  means  of  faving  your 
mother’s  life :  Ihould  flie  perifh  for 
the  want  of  them,  you  muft  become 
culpable  and  linful.” 

<e  Give  them  to  me  ! — God  Al¬ 
mighty  reward  you !  My  mother  has 
called  man  a  polifhed  favage  I  find 
he  may  be  an  angel! — -Drink,  my 

unhappy 
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unhappy  parent,  drink — drink— Oh,  1 
(hall  die  before  her  !” 

“Miferable  creature/’  cried  Leo¬ 
pold,  <s  exert  yourfelf,  rely  on  Provi¬ 
dence,  and  you  and  your  mother  will 
yet  be  happy/ * 

r  \ 

u  Never!  never  I’”  exclaimed  Au- 
gufta  in  defpair. 

“  Does  he  fay  fo  ?”  cried  Ifabella, 
ftartings  cc  but  tell  the  fecret  mur¬ 
derer  that  he  has  opened  a  paffage  for 
the  blood  of  an  innocent  heart,  and 
he  will  cry — never  never  !” 


>  E  4 


Augufta, 
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Augufta,  in  her  terror,  again  feized 
the  hand  of  Leopold,  but  feeing  her 
mother  apparently  compofed,  fhe  once 
more  drew  near  to  the  bed.  Leopold 
withdrew,  but  previoufly  whifpered 
the  fervant,  who  had  followed  them, 
to  flay  in  the  chamber  til!  he  returned. 
Ke  met  the  mid  refs  of  the  houfe 
below  i  and  alluring  her  thathe  would 
fatisfy  her  demand  on  the  unfortu- 
nate  women,  he  requefted  her  to  pro- 
cure  a  nurfe  as  foon  as  poffible,  and 
alfo  to  recommend  him  to  a  Doctor 
of  reputation,  In  lefs  than  an  hour 
he  came  back  with  a  man  of  acknow¬ 
ledged  ikili  ;  and  having  Hepped  to 
the  lurprifed  and  grateful  Augufta 
to  acquaint  her  with  the  intended 

Vifit* 
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vifit,  he  went  down  again,  and  almoft 
immediately  after  introduced  the 
Dodtor. 

Augufta  received  him,  and  replied 
to  his  enquiries  with  emotion ; — he 
went  up  to  his  patient,  took  hold  of 
her  hand,  and  ipoke  to  her  ;  but  there 
was  much  fpirit  and  incoherence  in 
her  anfwers,  which  again  ferved  to 
terrify  her  daughter,  who  turned  her 
lad  eyes  upon  the  Doctor,  and  whif- 
pered  to  him  her  fears.  He  however 
ftrove  to  quiet  her  by  telling  her 
that  the  derangement  was  owing  to  a 
fever,  which  he  hoped  would  foon 
leave  her,  and  at  the  fame  time  take 

$  A  *  i  i  v  • 

with  it  the  ftrange  images  of  the  minds 

e  5  and 
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and  as  to  her  vehemence  and  refift- 

*  \ 

ance,  he  held  them  to  be  more  fa¬ 
vourable  than  tamenefs  and  melan- 

*  \ 

choly.  Poor  Augufla  had  much  for- 
row  in  her  heart,  and  (he  turned  to¬ 
wards  Leopold,  who  had  been  a  quiet, 
but  not  an  unaffected,  obferver  of  the 
fcene.  The  Doctor  departed,  and 
afterwards  fent  fome  draughts  for 
his  patient,  which  were  adminiftered 
by  the  nurfe  that  had  been  pro¬ 
vided  >  and  Leopold  having  ordered 
fome  other  refrefnments  to  Augufta’s 
chamber,  retired  to  his  own  room5 
having  previously  entreated  her  not 
to  negledt  herfelf  in  her  extreme  care 
for  her  mother* 


He 
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Fie  was  confcious  that  he  had  afted 
rightly  in  this  melancholy  concern  : 
much  curiofity  had  he  ftill  to  fatisfy; 
but,  anxious  as  he  was  to  know  more 
of  the  Strangers,  he  could  not,  at  a 
time  like  that,  advance  any  questions 
to  the  poor  afflicted  girl,  who  mourned 
lo  ferioufly  for  her  mother.  The 
youth  and  beauty  of  the  one  imprelfed 
fcarcely  more  than  the  piercing  eyes 
and  the  expreffive  countenance  of  the 
other ;  and  at  firSt  he  could  hardly 
believe  Ifabella  to  be  old  enough  for 
the  mother  of  a  girl  of  fevenleen.  In 
both  of  them  he  difcovered  a  consi¬ 
derable  Share  of  beauty.  The  mental 
derangement  of  Ifabella  distorted  not 

i  ■  « 

her  face,  but  only  gave  a  greater 

e  6  Strength. 
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ftrength  to  her  fine  and  noble  fea~ 
tures ;  an  uncommon  luftre  frequently 
beamed  from  her  eyes,  and  the  fever 
had  thrown  a  high  colour  upon  her 
fmooth  brown  cheek.  The  com- 

*  r  '  •  "  •  '  -  *  k.  » 

plexion  of  Augufta  was  much  fairer  j 
and,  wanting  the  bloom  of  health, 
and  the  fmile  ofhappinefs,fhe  feemed, 
like  the  firfi:  flower  of  the  year,  to 

i  ,  *  '  v 

claim,  and  alfo  to  deferve  much  che- 
rifhinga 

*  ’  -  * '  -  *  -  '  i  •  4  i  - 

When  Leopold  again  went  to  the 
chamber,  he  faw  the  mother  fleeping;, 
the  daughter  was  fitting  near  to  her,, 
with  looks  more  compoled,  and  with 
her  hands  clafped,  as  if  her  laft 
thoughts  had  been  devotional.  It 

»  j  i 


was. 
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was  a  picture  highly  delightful  to  the 
eye  of  Leopold,  who  gazed  alter¬ 
nately  on  the  forlorn  ft  rangers.  Fear¬ 
ing  that  he  might  make  fome  noife, 
he  filently  withdrew  to  the  door;;  blit 
Augufta  rofe,  and  walking  lightly 
acrofs  the  chamber,  flopped  him  on 
the  landing-place  of  the  flairs.. 

Friend,”  fhe  cried,  cc  worthy 
friend  !  my  mother  fteeps,  fleeps 
fweetly!  The  fever  is  high,  but  the 
Dodlor  gives  me  hope,  the  nurfe 
gives  me  hope  ;  and,  if  fhe-  recover, 
dear  ftranger,  all  the  bleftings  of  my 
heart  will  be  too  few  for  you  !5’ 

t  1  O  w 


Her 


86  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF. 

Her  face  was  placed  very  near  to 
Leopold’s,  one  of  her  hands  in  doled 
his  own,  and  the  other  was  innocently 
plaid  upon  his  lhoulder  : — there  was 
no  artifice  in  this — it  was  the  look, 
the  attitude  of  Nature ;  and  fuch  the 
heart  of  Leopold  willingly  allowed 
them.  The  one  returned  to  the  bed- 
fide  of  her  mother,  the  other  to  his 

•  •  ,  •  -  ■  r~  v 

own  apartment. 

<c  What  lovelinefs !”  cried  Leopold, 
“  what  innocence  1  I  can  believe  that 
fhe  is  artlefs,  and  that  there  are  fome 
marks  of  honefty  in  my  face,  which 
have  caufed  her  to  think  generoufly 
of  me.  For  what  I  have  done,  I  am 
rewarded  ;  one  of  thofe  looks  would 

repay 
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repay  me  for  a  thoufand  better  fer- 
vices. 

m 

The  Do&or  vifited  Ifabella  again 

o 

in  the  evening ;  the  fever  was  ftill 
high,  and  whiie  he  was  Handing 
over  her,  (lie  awoke  with  a  fhriek  : 
ftill  he  had  not  any  ferious  fears  for 
her  fafety.  He  ordered  fome  other  me¬ 
dicines  to  be  given  to  her;  and  before 
Leopold  went  to  bed,  he  found  that 
fhe  was  again  compofed,  and  num¬ 
bering.  The  next  day,  however,  her 
flefh  was  almofl  fcorched,  and  her 
brain  was  become  more  ferioufty  af- 
fefted :  the  Dodtor  then  looked  on 
her  with  confiderable  gravity.  Augufta 
fcarcely  retained  her  fenfes;  and 

Leopold 
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Leopold  feared  that  Death  was  within 
a  fhort  march  of  the  half  fubdued 
mortal.  Five  days  more  fhe  conti- 
nued  in  this  date  ;  on  the  fixth  the 
fever  abated  jon  the  feventh— fhe  knew 
and  fpoke  reafonably  to  her  daughter* 

“  Speak  to  me  again,  my  dear  mo¬ 
ther  I”  cried  the  joyful  girl. 

“  Augufta  [  My  precious  child  F* 

“  God,  I  thank  thee  1  God,  I  praife 
thee!  God,  I  will  ever  adore  thee!’* 

Ifabella  was  again  going  to  talk  to¬ 
iler  daughter,  but  was  overpowered 
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by  faintnefs,  when  Augufla  brought 
her  fome  wine,  and  put  it  to  her  lips. 

“Whence  comes  this  ?”  faid  Jfa- 
bella ;  Cf  how  long  have  I  been  ill  ?>9 

<c  Nine  days,  dear  mother !” 

“So  long,  and  yet  not  famifhed  ! — - 
I  remember  our — ha!  has  the  Baron — 
you  could  not  accept  of  his — ” 

“  I  have  not  feen  him,  have  re¬ 
ceived  nothing  from  him  ;  but  I  have 
met  a  friend,  a  ftranger,  a  good  and 
excellent  man  !  Under  heaven  I  be¬ 
lieve  there  is  no  one  better.  You 
mud  fee  him,  mother,” 


“  I  IBuft 
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fC  I  mud  thank  him  for  his 

charity ♦” 

t 

fS  You  muft  not ;  it  will  drive  him 
from  you.  He  calls  hitnfelf  an  agent 
of  Providence,  and  will  mft  take  what 
is  alone  due  to  the  Power  under  which 
he  aftsY 

“  Is  there  fuch  a  man  in  this  in¬ 
human  world?5’  faid  Ifabella ;  <c  if 
there  be — Ah,  I  am  ftill  faint !  Raife 
me,  Augufta.  Oh,  how  happy  again 
to  meet  the  bofom  of  my  child  V* 

Her  mind  now  dwelt  chiefly  on 
the  information*  of  her  daughter. — 
Saved  by  a  ftranger^  a  young  and 

handfome 


\ 
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handfome  man ! — Her  difpofition  had 
once  been  generous,  liberal,  and  un- 
fufpefting  ;  but  fince  the  defertion  of 
Altenburg,  of  him  in  whom  fhe  had 
for  many  years  confided,  it  had  be¬ 
come  doubtful  and  mifanthropic*  She 
looked  on  Augufta,  her  innocent,  her 
beautiful  child— 

“  Dare  he  fhe  cried,  “  dare 
he  l” 

“What,  who,  mother  ?’*  cried 
Augufta,  fearful  of  her  fenfes  being 
again  wandering. 

“Oh  nothing,  my  girl,  nothing. 
Let  me  fee  this  friend  to-morrow  * 

<c  I  am 
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I  am  the  bene  fit  ted  objed,  and  my 

gratitude  mu  ft - 1  am  not  Urong 

enough  to  day,  but  let  me  fee  him 
to-morrow.0 

Augufta  had  not  a  Angle  fufpicion 
of  her  own,  and  the  did  not  catch  at 
thofe  of  her  mother,  whofe  emotions 
fhe  believed  arofe  from  an  uncurbed 
fpirit  ;  and  flie  doubted  not  but  that 
the  modefty  and  unprefuming  manners 
of  their  f  lend  would  quell  this  in¬ 
ternal  diflurbance.  She  faw  Leopold 
in  the  evening  in  his  own  apartment; 
there  was  a  joyous  fmile  upon  her 
face,  an  expreffion  in  her  eyes,  and  a 
lightnefs  in  her  fteps,  which  made  her 
appear  an  exquifite  creature.  The 

i  \  .  < 

imagination 
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imagination  of  Leopold,  which  per¬ 
haps  too  often  refembled  that  of  a 
bard,  recurred  to  a  fvveet  defcription 
he  had  fomewhere  read  of  a  fylph,  or 
wood  nymph ;  and  he  thought  the 
prefent  reality  more  delightful  than 
the  pad  vifion. 

The  intelligence  of  Auguda  was 
given  with  an  unaiTefted  pathos,  and 
her  voice  might  truly  have  been  called 
mufical :  the  ear  of  him  who  lidened 
to  her  was  charmed,  and  if  her  beau¬ 
ties  had  not  increafed,  at  lead  he 
thought  they  had  mod  enchantingly, 

“  You  will  take  the  acknowledg¬ 
ments  of  my  mother  to-morrow,” 

die 


<24  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF. 

flie  cried  ;  cc  you  will  find  her  capable 
of.  difeourfing  reafonably  with  you. 
She  will  furvive,  wholly  recover;  then 
what  have  we  to  fear  ?  Think  not  ill 
of  us.  Sir,  if  our  names  fhould  be  . 
concealed  from  you;  if  we  were  to  tell 
you  them,  that  could  neither  make 
your  generofity  more  kind,  nor  our 
efte'em  more  ftrong  and  fincere.  Pro- 
fperity  was  lately  with  us,  but  (he  is 
gone,  and  I  would  forget  her.” 

“  Oh  that  I  could  recal  her  to 
you !”  cried  Leopold,  warmly;  “Oh 
that  I  could  lead  you  again  into  her 
arms!” 

»  • 

He 

>  / 

I  ■  .  , 
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He  unconfcioufly  took  her  hand, 
preffed  it,  and  gazed  upon  her  face, 
which  was  inllantly  blulhing.  He 
felt  the  impropriety  of  his  condud:, 
loofened  his  hold,  and  placed  himfelf 
in  a  chair. 

,c  To-morrow  then,  Sir,*’  faid  the 
confufed  Augufta,  “  to-morrow  my 
mother  may  expert — you  will — I  fhall 
fee  you?” 

“  Yes,”  replied  Leopold,  “  yes,  I 
iliall  fee  you.”  \ 

She  left  the  room,  and  for  fome 
minutes  after  her  difappearance  his 
eyes  did  not  turn  from  the  door. 

“  From 
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“  From  whence  are  thefe  fenfa- 
tions  derived  ?”  he  afked  himfelf.  “  I 
have  compaftionated  thoufands  of 
mortals,  of  different  fexes,  ages,  and 
complexions  j  have  ffretched  my  fer- 
vices  for  them  to  the  length  of  my 
capacity,  and  feen  many  of  them  af¬ 
terwards  foiling,  and  heard  others 
attributing  their  happinefs  to  me. 
But  my  prefent  feelings  are  new — they 
are  delightful !  Augufta  has  certainly 
been  the  infpirer  of  them,  and  Augufta 
muft  certainly  be  beloved.’^ 

i  +  ,  i 

On  the  morrow  he  went  up  to  the 
chamber  of  the  fick  woman,  and  was 

introduced  to  her.  Ifabella  ftarteci, 

/ 

and  in  file  nee  gazed  ftrongly  on  him  ; 
'''•ailing  her  thoughts,  however. 


LEOPOLD  WARNDORF.  gj 

which  had  apparently  for  a  moment 
been  wandering,  Hie  put  forth  her 
hand,  and  exprefled  her  fenfe  of  his 
kindnefs  and  humanity.  It  was  a 
noble  gratitude  fhegave  him,  and  fuch 
an  one  as  did  not  confute  him  to 
accept ;  and  his  reply  was  that  of  a 
fellow- being,  who  was  confcious  of 
his  duties — not  that  of  a  benefadlor, 
who  was  proud  of  his  deeds.  His 
manner  reached  the  heart  of  Ifabella, 
and  flie  was  no  longer  humiliated  ; 
he  appeared  to  her  fuch  a  man  as 
ilie  had  vviQied,  but  not  expelled  to 
find  -y  flie  p re  fled  his  hand  between 
her’s,  and  raifing  it  to  her  lips,  he 
felt  a  tear  drop  upon  it. 

ro-L,  ii.  f  '  Leopold*, 
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Leopold,  fearing  that  the  emotions 
or  Ifabella  might  endanger  her  weak 
frame,  foon  after  retired,  having 
previoufiy  requeued  that  he  might 
be  admitted  again  ;  which  Ifabella,  to 
the  pleafure  of  Augufta,  readily  af- 
fented  to. 

In  the  evening,  and  till  then  many 
a  delicious  thought  had  been  in  his 
mind,  Leopold  gently  knocked  at 
the  door  of  their  apartment,  and  put 
a  bafket  into  the  hand  of  Augufta. 

cc  How  is  your  mother  to-night?” 
he  enquired  “  is  fhe  better  ?” 
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<c  Oh  much  better,  Sir,”  replied 
Augufla  cheerfully, 

cc  And  yourfelf,  young  lady,  I 
hope  you  are  well 

<cYes,  I  thank  you,  well  and 
happy  !” 

<c  God  be  praifed !  hi  is  ble  flings  on 
you  both  !  Good  night — I  will  not 
now  intrude — I  cannot — good  night, 
good  night  1” 


He  went  quickly  down  the  flairs, 
and  fhe.  carried  to  her  mother  the 
baiket,  which  contained  fome  nou- 
rifhing  provifion  and  excellent  wine. 

f  2  Ifabeiia 
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Ifabella  turned  from  it,  and  her  fpirk 
was  rifing  ;  but  Augufta  found  a  flip 
of  paper,  on  which  the  donor  had 
written  a  few  emphatic  words,  which 
altered  the  tide  of  her  mother’s  feel¬ 
ings. 

<c  I  will  not  wound  this  excellent 
man/’  fhe  cried,  C£  for  I  never  before 
faw  fuch  true  benevolence.  I  fliall, 
1  think, foon  regain  my  ftrength,  and 
till  then  I  will  not  refufe  his  bounty. 
He  is  good  and  excellent  — — 

■sr 

/ 

fc  And  fo  very  handfome  1”  cried 
Augufta,  artlefsly ;  “  do  you  not  think 
Co,  mother  ?” 


G 


“  Yes,” 
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“  Yes,”  anfwered  Ifabella,  with  a 
deep  figh,  and  file  prefied  her  hand 
on  her  forehead. 

‘‘What,  do  you  not  think  him 
handfome  r”  faid  Augufta,  not  fatisfied 
wi tli  the  tone  of  the  reply. 

“Yes,”  Ifabella  repeated,  and  £he 
hid  her  face  on  the  pillow.  Augufta 
was  not  pleafed  with  this  accordant 
monofyllable  ;  but  thinking  that  her 
mother  wifhed  to  fleep,  fhe  gently 
drew  the  curtain,  and  went  to  a  diftant 
part  of  the  room. 

For  feveral  iucceftive  days  Leopold 
was  in  the  chamber  j  and  when 

f  j  Ifabella. 
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lfabella  received  him  in  her  chair,  he 
cxpreiTed  fuch  a  lively  and  unaffefted 
pleafure,  that  Iier  aftonilhment  and 
admiration  increafed. 

Better  able  to  hold  conversion, 
fhe  now  difcovered  that,  with  a  fine 
perfon,  he  pofTefTed  an  excellent  un- 
derftanding ;  which  was  an  opinion 
fimilar  to  one  he  had  formed  of  her. 
His  manner  was  free,  but  affectionate  ; 
and  it  was  evident  that  the  corruptions 
of  the  world,  though  he  was  not  ig¬ 
norant  of  their  exigence,  had  not  yet 
reached  him.  The  feelings  he  caufed 
to  rife  within  her  bread,  were  nearly 
thofe  of  a  mother  ;  his  refpect  and 
delicacy  were  alike  directed  towards 

her 


/ 
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her  and  her  daughter  $  his  eyes  never 
a  {Tunned  the  (mailed  freedom,  his 
tongue  never  expreffed  an  improper 
word,  and  one  evening  he  ingenuoufly 
confefTed  to  them  his  name  and  fitu- 


ation.  liiough,  at  the  lame  time,  he 
p  rote  fled  he  had  not  a  wifh  to  draw 
from  her  confidence,  yet  Ifabella  was 
pained  that  Hie  could  not  be  equally 


explicit  ,  but  the  world  had  been 
bufy  with  her  appellation  and  con¬ 
cerns,  had  fpoken  injurioudy  of  her — - 
even  Leopold,  ftranger  as  he  v/as, 
might  have  heard  tome  of  its  remarks 


and  afperfions,  and  though  fne  con¬ 
temned  the  malice  that  had  purfued 
her,  fne  was  yet  too  weak  to  fpeak- 

on  a  theme  which  required  compo- 

fure 


104  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF. 

(lire  and  energy.  Augufta  Taw  the 
diftrefs  of  her  mother,  but  in  a  few 
minutes  fne  foiled  it  away  ;  her  dif- 
turbance  had  alfo  been  noticed  by 
Leopold,  who  fufpedting  that  he  had 
a  fled  wrong,  flrove  to  atone,  by 
{peaking  on*  fome  general  fubjefls. 

The  clay  following  this  meeting, 

Leopold  went  again  to  the  Minifter, 

who  condefcended  to  fee  him-;  he  had 

•however  to  liflen  to  a  tale  which,  he 

was  affured,  had  been  often  told,  and 

to  attend  to  fome  common  promifes 

and  regrets,  in  which  he  was  convinced 

there  was  little  or  no  finceritv.  He 
—  •» 

withdrew  in  difguft,  and  for  a  while 
his  temper  was  much  difturbed  ;  but 

as 


\ 
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as  be  went  homeward,  his  mind  re¬ 
verted  to  his  former  agricultural  plan,, 
and  hope  prefenting  a  fair  vifion  to 
his  eyes  in  a  female  form,  he  met  i fa- 
bella  with  a  happy  countenance,  and 
happier  it  became  when  he  faw  the 
improvement  of  her  interefting  face.. 
Auguua  was  not  in  the  room  ;  but 
foon  afterwards  the  entered  precipi¬ 
tately,  and  running  up  to  her  mo¬ 
ther,  incautioufly  exclaimed — * 

“  Good  heaven !  we  are  difcovered,. 
I  have  feen  Grotz,  and  he  is  coming, 
up  the  (hairs. ” 

iC  I  will  die  before  he  (hall  enter  !,? 
laid  Ifabella,  rifing  from  her  chair ,, 


c<  I  wilh 
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<CI  will  perifh  before  I  bear  another 
infultl” 

“  Who  (li all  dare  to  intuit  you  ?59 
cried  Leopold  “  fuffer  me  to  inter- 
pofe,  and  to  chaftife  the  intruder.” 

“  Oh,  no,  no  !”  faid  Ifabella  ;  “  he 
is  an  old  man,  a  good  man ;  but  his 

employer - Age  has  made  him 

thoughtlefs,  and  he  may  tell — Fray, 
Sir,  retire — yet  flay — Augufta,  go  you 
and  defire — no,  1  will  fee  him  my- 
fel  f.” 

i 

“  You  mufl  not,  dear  mother  F3 
faid  Augulta,  “your  fpirits — — ” 

“  Are 
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u  Are  routed,  and  capable  of  bear¬ 
ing  me  through  any  fcene  !”  cried 
Ifabella,  with  an  enlarged  voice,  and 
with  a  dignity  which  aftonidied  Leo¬ 
pold.  “  Will  you  allow  me,  Sir,’’  die 
added,  “  the  ule  of  your  apartment 
fcr  a  few  minutes  ?” 


Mofl;  readily  :  let  me  affift  you 
down  the  flairs.” 

I  thank  you,  but  do  not  need 
adi fiance.  I  hear  them  coming.” 

Cf  My  arm,  mother,”  faid  the 
trembling  Augutla — ■ ' 
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“  Is  not  wanted,-  my  girl  ;  I  can 
walk  without  it.  I  wonder  while  I 
feel  my  own  powers,  for  I  could— 
they  come;  remain  where  you  are.” 

She  flout  the  door,  defcendecl  the  . 
firft  flight  of  ftairs,  and  at  the  bottom 

O 

mi 

met  the  fleward,  and  alfo  a  perfon 
whom  fhe  had  never  before  feen. 
She  entered  Leopold’s  apartment, 
and  caft  her  eyes,  full  of  difdain,  upon 
Grotz  ;  but  the  old  man  funk  upon 
the  floor,  and  fobbed  as  violently  as 
ever  he  had  done  in  his  childhood. 
Ifabellahad  prepared  herfelf  to  chaf- 
tile  him  for  his  infolence ;  but  when 
fhe  faw  how  much  he  was  aflfeded, 
and  ,read  in  his  old  face  the  legible 

charade  rs 
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char  afters  of  love  and  grief,  (he  was 
fubdued,  and  offered  her.  hand  to  affiit 
him  in  rifing.  He  fixed  his  lips  upon 

it. 


<c  Oh  this  hand  !’*  he  cried,  “  Oh 
that  fad  and  altered  face  !  Ah  God  1 
Madam,  I  wifli  I  had  not  feen  you  !’* 

<f  Grotz,”  replied  Ifabella,  “  Grotz, 
I  have  been  ill  -3  I  thank  you  for 
your  concern ;  but  you  muff  leave 
me — indantly  too.’' 

1  0 

u  I  will  go,  Madam  1  have  long 
been  feeking  for  you,  but  I  will  go. 
I  have  no  bufinefs,  and  ijny  aifeftion 
I  fee  offends  you/’ 

<£  Nay 3. 
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“  Nay,  nay,  you  miftake,  good  old 
man  ;  I  ever  re  foe  died  you.” 

*  i  • 

cc  God  blefs  you  for  it,  lady  \  but 
I  will  retire  ;  this  gentleman  muft, 
however,  fpeak  with  you.” 

cc  Stay,  Grotz : — of  this  gentleman 
I  know  nothing  $  of  the  Baron  1  will 
hear  nothing.” 

fC  Madam,”  replied  the  itranger, 
cc  I  do  not  know  the  Baron,  have 
never  feen,  fpoken  to,  or  received  any 
directions  from  him.  t  believe  I  find 
in  you  Signora  Isabella  Manlli 


€C  That 
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«<  That  is  my  name,”  fhe  anfwered, 
reftraining  her  wonder. 

«  You  were  formerly  of  Venice* 
Madam  ?” 

“  Thefe  quedions,  to  what  do  they 
lend  ?_ But— yes,  I  was  formerly  of 
Venice.” 

<«  Soon  after  you  left  Italy,  your 
father  died?” 

So  1  have  been  informed,”  faid 
Ifabella,  fighing, 

«  Your  elder  brother  furvived  him 
jonly  eight  years  ?” 


<c  I  have 
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“  I  have  long  known  the  circum- 
fiance,  but  never  mourned  for  him— 

1  loved  him  not,” 

% 

•  i 

“  About  a  twelvemonth  ago  your 
younger  brother  fell  in  a  duel.” 

% 

“  Indeed  ! — My  younger  ! — Poor 
Antonio,  I  can  flill  weep  for  thee  !” 

<(  You  had  only  one  filler,  I  be¬ 
lieve  ?  Her  days  ended  in  a  Con¬ 
vent.” 

t  ^  ^ 

“  She  gone  too — I  hope  lire  is  with. 
God!” 

u  And  your  mother.  Madam—”' 

“  Hold, 
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* (  Hold,  hold,”  cried  Ifabella.  She 
paufed,  and  wept.  tc  My  mother, 
there  you  touched  me  tenderly— (lie 
is  dead?” 

1 

“  She  died  about  two  months  after 
the  fall  of  Signor  Anfonio:  I  pre¬ 
pared  her  will  home  few  days  before 
her  diffolution,  and  (lie  commanded 
me  to  prefent  it  to  you.  My  fearch 
lias  been  lorn?  and  difficult,  but  I  now 
give  you  the  paper,  which  I  with 

you  to  perufe.” 

*  \ 

(i  What!”  exclaimed  Ifabella,  al- 
mofc  franticlv,  “  to  read  the  curfes  of 
her  who  bore  me  ?— Let  me  go — I 

ih  all 
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fliall  make  my  brain  mad  if  I  Men 
to  you.’* 


“  Stay,  Madam,”  faid  the  Notary, 
<£  you  mifccnceive*  Your  mother’s 
fortune,  owing  to  the  extravagance 
of  her  elded:  fon,  was  not  very  large  ; 
but  fuch  as  it  was,  fhe  bequeathed 
it  in  tender  terms  to  you,  her  daugh¬ 
ter  Ifabella.” 

“To  me!  to  me! — Support  me, 
God  l—I  knew  not  that  I  could  feel 
thus.” 

“  And  this  paper,”  laid  the  deran¬ 
ge  r,  cc  was  written  by  her  not  many 
hours"  before  die  expired.” 


He 
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He  prefented  it  to  Ifabelia  $  fhe 
took  it  haflily,  and  threw  her  eyes 
diftrafcedly  upon  the  writing.- - 

“  I  am  dying,  but  I  fli all  die  in 
peace  with  you  !  I  have  curled  you — * 
Biefs  you!  blefsyou!'’ — — 

It  contained  no  more.  Ifabelia 
uttered  a  loud  fhrill  fcream,  and  fell 
fenfelefs  on  the  floor.  Augufta  and 
Leopold  were  with  her  in  an  intrant ; 
the  former  was  filled  with  terror,  the 
latter  with  amazement ;  and  the  old 
fteward,  who  had  thrown  him  (elf 
befide  Ifabelia,  was  violently  affedled. 
Augulta,  however,  entreated  him,  and 
alio  the  ftranger,  to  retire  before  trie 

fenfes 
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fenfes  of  her  mother  returned,  left 
her  relapfe  might  be  more  dangerous; 
and  with  this  defire  they  complied, 
previoufly  informing  the  furprifed  and 
agitated  girl  that  they  would  come 
again  on  the  morrow. 


Ifabellafoon  after  opened  her  eyes 
upon  her  daughter,  and  fobbed 
upon  her  bofom,  when  Leopold  in- 
flantly  withdrew,  and  the  caufe  of  this 
new  affliction  was  explained  to 
Augufta,  who,  dearly  as  the  loved  her 
mother,  and  pitied  her  forrows,  felt 
an  inward  fatisfaClion  which  fire  did 
not  dare  to  exprefs.  Ifabella  many 
times  read  the  few  words  of  her 
departed  mother,  and  fhe  was  not 

much 
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much  compofed  when  Grotz  and  the 
Notary  cal’ed  on  her  the  following 
day ;  but  before  file  fpoke  to  the 
latter,  file  took  the  former  a  fide,  and 
commanded  him  not  to  apprize 
Baron  Altenburg  of  her  circum fian¬ 
ces,  or  place  of  rcfidence  ;  when  fiie 
learned  of  the  fie  ward  that  his  Lord 
was  gone  to  England. 

i  >  t 

She  ftarted,  but  immediately  turned 
to  the  Notary,  who  was  very  expla¬ 
natory  in  the  affairs  which  he  had 
hinted  at  on  the  preceding  day  :  he 
informed  her  of  the  fum  that  the 
might  expert,  and  alfo  named  fix 
weeks  as  the  period  within  which  fhe 

would  be  in  the  pofieffion  of  it.  After 

this 
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this  they  had  only  two  more  meet¬ 
ings  j  the  Notary  then  left  Vienna, 
but  the  affectionate  Grotz  entreated 
that  he  might  fometimes  call  on  and 
fee  his  Lady  and  Augufta ;  which  was 
not  denied  by  either  of  them. 

\ 

Ifabella  ft  ill  continued  pale  and 
unhappy  ;  but  at  the  end  of  a  week, 
perceiving  that  Augufta  watched  her 
anxioufly,  Hie  was  more  guarded  in 
her  looks  and  aftions,  and  throve  to 
Converfe  with  compofure. 

Leopold  had  not  congratulated  her 
on  what  many  would  have  called  her 
good  fortune  ;  but  he  had,  in  delicate 
terms,  expreffed  his  fatisfaftion  on  the 

change 
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change  of  her  circumftances,  and  en¬ 
treated  her  to  let  his  purfe  become 

✓ 

a  joint  fupply  till  the  Notary  made 
his  promifcd  remittances ;  to  which 
hie  had  thankfully  and  unrefer  vcdly 
confented. 

Though  the  fpace  allotted  by  her 
heart  to  Leopold  had  never  been  a 
narrow  one,  hill  hie  had  always  clofely 
obferved  his  con  draft  ;  and  though  hie 
was  convinced  that  her  firft  hafty  fuf- 
picions  were  unjuft,  yet  hie  now, 
with  home  concern,  perceived  that 
friendfhip  for  one  objebl  had  engen¬ 
dered  love  for  another.  He  fee  rued 
to  be  always  upon  his  guard,  always 
cautious  in  fpeaking  to,  or  looking  at 

the 
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the  unfufpedting  Augufta  ;  but  Isa¬ 
bella’ s  difcrimination  was  ftrong,  and 
(lie  often  drew  juft  inferences  when 
converfing  with  apparent  indifference, 
and  deeply  fcrutinized  what  fhe 
fcarcely  feemed  to  look  on,  Leopold’s 
affedlion  was  evident  to  her,  but  fhe 
loved  him  herfelf,  and  did  not  doubt 
his  honour  -s  ftill  fhe  was  pained  by  her 
own  affurances,  as  the  acquaintance 
might  probably  end  in  unhappinefs 
and  regret.  She  knew  little  of  him, 
but  fne  was  convinced  of  his  und-er- 
ftanding  being  good,  and  his  heart 
excellent ;  he  had  told  her  fome  things 
relating  to  himfelf,  and  his  circum- 
ftances,  without  being  altoo’ether  ex» 
plicit ;  nor  had  fhe  wifhed  him  to  be 

fo. 
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fo,  as  Hie  could  not  repofe  in  him 
an  equal  confidence. 

Leopold  ilill  (pent  much  of  his 
time  with  them,  nor  could  Ifabella 
oppofe  it:  he  fometimes  played  on 
the  flute,  fometimes  fung  to  them, 
and  he  often  brought  home  fome 
interefting  book,  and  read  to  them  on 
an  evening  i — but  his  eyes  frequently 
wandered  from  the  page,  and  fixed 
on  Augufla  ;  and  though  he  turned 
them  again  on  the  volume  when  he 
came  to  the  gathered  period,  yet 
Ifabella  was  not  unmindful  of  the 
circumflance,  on  which  fhe  filently 
commented. 


VOL,  II 
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When- 
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Whenever  Leopold  was  alone,  he 
found  himfelf  uneafy  ;  he  was  too 
romantic  to  think  his  love  improper, 
though  it  was  fixed  on  the  daughter 
of  a  flranger,  whofe  name  and  cha- 
r a 6ter  were  alike  unknown  to  him, 
and  of  whom  many  men  would  have 
had  no  fmall  number  of  fufpicions. 
He  believed  his  happinefs  depended 
on  Augufta.  Sometimes  he  del  paired 
of  ever  attaining  the  object,  and 
fometimes  he  indulged  ftrong  hopes 
of  poife  fling  the  fir  id  woman  he  had 
ever  loved.  The  felicities  of  rural 
life,  and  of  calm  independence,  would 

i 

at  the  fame  time  enter  his  mind ;  and 
in  the  village  in  which  he  was  born, 
he  thought  of  finding,  with  his' 

Augufta* 
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Augufta,  all  the  joys  which  were  (up- 
poled  to  pertain  to  Arcadia. 

The  Notary  had  not  been  unmind¬ 
ful  of  his  promife  $  for  the  fortune  of 

»  / 

Ifabella’s  mother,  which  had  previ- 
ouQy  been  gathered  in,  was  pun  dually 
remitted  to  her  at  Vienna,  and  fne 
found  that  it  would  yield  an  annual 
competence  for  herfelf  and  her  daugh¬ 
ter.  The  loan  that  me  had  received 
from  Leopold  Hie  returned ;  but  die 
did  not  offer  to  pay  him  for  thole 
fervices  in  which  his  humanity  and 
benevolence  had  been  fo  diftinguith- 
able. 

\ 


G  2 


Augufta 
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Augufta  felt  the  advantages  of  this 

O  O 

unexpected  independence,  and  fo  did 
Ifabella,  but  the  happinefs  of  the 
latter  was  not  much  increafed :  fhe 
evidently  ftruggled  hard  to  fubdue 
the  grief,  of  which  fhe  (poke  not ; 
and  though  the  natural  vigour  of  her 
foul  and  mind  would  frequently  dif- 
cover'i.tfelf,  yet  fometimes  fhe  felt  a 
dejeftion,  which  fne  could  neither 
banifh  nor  conceal.  Altenburg  an*d 
England,  were  words  which  fhe  would 
often  repeat  when  (he  was  alone ; 
but  fhe  never  buffered  them  to  reach 
the  ear  of  her  daughter,  and  (lie  had 
flriftly  commanded  Grotz  not  to 
apprize  Augufta  of  the  Baron’s 
journey. 


The 
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The  winter  feafon  had  commenced 
with  rigour,  and  Leopold  often 
claimed  a  place  at  the  fire -fide  of 
his  female  friends.  He  had  paid  his 
lad  difgu fling  vifit  to  the  oily  flatef- 
man,  had  renounced  every  thought 
depending  on  Courts  and  M milters', 
and  his  mind  again  turned  towards 
his  native  village,  in  which  perhaps 
Augufta  might  make  his  happinefs 
complete.  This  hope,  however,  was 
fometimes  checked  by  his  fears,  one 
of  which  was  the  disapprobation  cf 
her  mother — and  another,  the  want  of 
affecli-on  in  herfelfj  that  fhe  pofFeffed 
an  innocent  and  tender  heart  he  was 
allured,  but  her  manners  were  nearly 
thofe  of  a  filter,  and  he  could  not 

g  3  flatter 
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flatter  himfeif  that  her  heart  had  ever 
felt  any  flronger  emotions  than  thofe 
arifirig  from  gratitude. 

The  painfulnefs  of  uncertainty,  at 
lead,  he  was  determined  to  remove  ; 
and  one  evening  when  he  was  alone 
with  Ifabella,  he  confeffed  to  her  the 
love  which  he  bore  for  her  daughter, 
{fated  fome  plans  which  he  had 
formed  in  cafe  an  union  with  her 
was  p  radii  cable,  and  entreated  the 
mother  to  fpeak  to  him  on  the  fubjedfc 
before  the  return  of  Augufta,  Ifa- 
bella  was  not  furprifed,  but  fhe  was 
fomewhat  concerned,  and  fhe  alfo 
appeared  confufed,  and  remained 

V 

Went  j  the  apprehend ve  Leopold, 

however 
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however,  urged  her  to  fpeak,  and  the 
ar  length  declared  that  the  faw  no 
probability  of  his  ever  being  united 
to  her  daughter. 

w 

*  '  i 

f,  * 

<c  But  we  mu  ft  ever  be  friends,1* 
fne  continued,  taking  his  hand  ;  “  I 
muft  become  infenfible  indeed  when 
I  do,#ot  efteem  you.  Yet  how  ro¬ 
mantic  is  your  attachment !  Your 
acquaintance  with  us  has  been  (liort 
your  knowledge  of  us  fcarcely 
amounts  to  any  thing.  W e  may,  for 

j 

aught  you  know  to  the  contraiy,  be 
Princefles  in  difguife,  or  proclaimed 
criminals,  hiding  ourfelves  from  the 
purfuit  of  juftice.” 

w  -i  (  \ 

* 

g  4  C£  My 
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Ci  My  life,”  cried  Leopold,  “even 
my  life  would  I  pledge  on  your  worth 
and  honour!” 


“  Beware !”  laid  Ifabella,  in  a 
changed  tone,  “  beware  of  thofe 
whom  you  would  fo  unguardedly 
truft.  The  world  is  full  of  evil  :  the 
fpirits  which  are  faid  to  inhabit  a 
region  beneath  us,  are  no  lefs  wicked 
than  many  of  ourfelves.  Millions  of 

j 

us,  of  men  and  of  women  I  fpeak, 
merely  by  flepping  into  hell  would 
become  very  devils.  The  name  is 
local — the  matter  is  not  fo.  But  this 
relates  not.  I  love  you,  Leopold , 
indeed  1  wifn  you  happy.” 

, ,  r'*  • 

“  Give 
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cc  Give  me  Augufta  then-let  me 
call  her  wife,  and  you  mother  1” 

fC  Hold,  Warndorf ;  you  have 
partly  made  yourfelf  known  to  me, 
and  I  truft  you.  But,  admitting  that 
Augufta  were  to  love  you,  there  are 
certain  notions  in  the  v/orld,  opinions, 
prejudices :  Poverty  is  contemned — ■ 
fo  is  Vice,  if  (he  be  ill-cloathed  ;  v/ith 
a  robe  of  purple,  however,  crowds 
will  make  lanes  for  her  to  pais,  and 
men  will  elbow  one  another  for  her 
accommodation.  Then  illegitimacy! 
Oh  fie  on  he  or  flie  who  is  illessti-' 
mate  !  There  your  caufe  is  loft  H 

G  5 
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Leopold  darted  from  his  feat,  and 
threw  from  him  the  hand  of  Ifabella, 
which  he  had  been  holding  for  feme 
time  pad. 

Madam,”  he  cried,  though  you 
at  fird  fpoke  fatirically,  your  allufion 
has  not  failed  to  drike  me.  I  know 
not  how  you  have  difeovered  what  I 
foolifhly  concealed,  but  am  adured 
that  the  means  were  difhonourable* 
Yes,  I  am  illegitimate  s  and  by  the 
foul  of  my  dear  mother,  which  is  in 
heaven — by  God,  who  commanded 
his  angels  to  bring  her  before  him,  I 
•would - ” 


“  Leopold,” 
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<c  Leopold/’  exclaimed  Ifabella,' 
ftarting  forward,  and  throwing  herfelf 
upon  his  neck,  “  Leopold,  what  have 
I  laid — what  have  1  done?  Friend, 
by  the  God  whom  you  now  called 
on,  I  fwear  I  knew  not  what  vou 
have  confefled  1 — -Augufta,  Hie — I 
meant  no  other — fhe  is  illegitimate  !” 

Leopold  was  ft  ruck  with  fhame 
and  aftonifhment ;  neither  he  nor 
Ifabella  could  for  feverai  minutes 
utter  another  word  her  face  was  laid 
upon  his  breaft,  and  his  own  had 
fallen  on  her  fhoulder. 

Pardon  me,”  at  length  faid  the 
one  of  them,  and  “  forgive  me,”  the 

o  6  other. 
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other.  They  heard  Augufta  on  the 
flairs,  when  Leopold  flatted  from 
Ifabella,  and  left  the  room  by  another 
door  before  fhe  entered  it. 

Tne  next  day  he  contrived  a  pri¬ 
vate  interview  with  Ifabella  ;  he  ex¬ 
tenuated  his  pafl  fault  by  laying 
every  part  of  his  hiflory  before  her  ; 
and  fhe,  in  confidence,  gave  him  the 
outlines  of  her  own,  concealing  only 
the  name  of  him  whom  fhe  was  com¬ 
pelled  to  fpeak  of  in  ungentle  terms. 

Again  Leopold  fondly  mentioned 
Augufta ;  and  Ifabella,  after  fome  deli¬ 
beration,  allured  him  that  if  the  hap- 

'  .if  j 

pinefs  of  him  and  of  her  daughter 

fhould 
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fhould  thereafter  feem  to  depend  on 
an  union  between  them,  fine  would 
not  withhold  her  confent  from  it. 

“  You  preferred  my  life,”  the 
cried;  cc  perhaps  both  I  and  Augufla 
had  perifhed  without  your  a  Hi  fiance ; 
and  I  (ball  never  forget  you.  But 
there  are  no  proofs  of  my  girl’s 
loving  you,  and  I  have  plans  which 
— — hark  !  fne  comes. — Pray  retire 
for  a  while,  for  l  with  her  not  to  fee 

you  at  this  timed* 

/ 

Leopold  p refled  her  hand,  and 
went  to  his  room,  where,  his  furprife 
having  fubfided,  he  indulged  the 
hopes  of  love,  and  fondly  thought  of 

becoming 
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becoming  the  happy  hufband  of  a 
woman  who  was  really  his  filler. 

Ifabeila  fcrove  to  examine  the  heart 
of  her  daughter  without  difcovering 
her  defign  :  this  Hie  did  by  enquiries 
made  with  Teeming  indifference,  and 
by  remarks  which  led  towards  the 
perfon,  the  underflanding,  and  the 
different  qualifications  of  Leopold. 
To  every  thing  faid  in  his  praife 
Augufla  readily  affented  3  her  own 
obfervations  were  tender  and  fimple, 
fometimes  affectionate,  and  they  ge¬ 
nerally  conveyed  an  idea  not  very 
remote  from  that  which  is  formed  of 
love. 


Ifabeila 
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Ifabella  tailed  on  her  unfufpecting 
girl,  who  feemed  not  willing  to  turn 
from  the  fubjedt  ; — her  confent  had 
been  paffed  conditionally  to  Leopold; 
his  fuccefs  was  in  the  higheft  degree 
probable,  and  for  a  few  days  fhe 
amufed  herfelf  with  refledting  on  the 
virtues  of  her  child  and  her  lover,  and 
alfo  on  the  tranquil  hours  which  (lie 
might  thereafter  enjoy  with  them. 
Thefe  thoughts  however  pleafed  but 
for  a  little  while  ;  a  fucceffion  of  new 
images  broke  into  her  mind  ;  fhe  be¬ 
came  vifibly  dejedled,  and  one  even¬ 
ing,  to  the  aflonifhment  of  Leopold 
and  Augufta,  declared  her  intention  of 
going  to  England. 


x. 


“  To 
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“  To  England,  mother!”  exclaimed 
Augufta  ;  tc  if  you  are  ferious,  to  what 
purpofe  would  you  go  thither?” 

“  By  travelling,’*  replied  I fabella* 
<c  my  health  may  be  amended,  -  and 
my  mind  diverted.  Italy  I  never  in¬ 
tend  to  fee  ag;ain  ;  France  is  familiar 
to  me  ;  of  Germany  I  am  weary  ; 
England  I  have  never  feen,  therefore 
I  mean  to  go  thither.”' 

Augufta  could  not  fpeak,  Jwt  Leo¬ 
pold  laid— 

“  The  feafon,  Madam,  is  unfa- 

1  w  t 

vou table  to  a  voyage  ;  you  doubtlefs 
will  not  go  till  the  fpring  ?” 


« I  fhalL 
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6<  I  fhail  perhaps  depart  next 
week,”  flie  replied  j  <4  the  feafon  does 
not  alarm  me  ;  I  have  been  accuf- 
tomed  to  ftorms,  and  no  longer 
dread  them.  What  is  the  tern  pell 
of  the  elements  when  compared  with 
the  tempeft  of  the  foul  ?  I  fhail  have 
fo  much  fortitude,  that  in  (lipplying 
Augufta  with  it,  I  fhail  not  find  my 
lofs.” 

** 

Though  the  laft  words  were  fpoken 
with  a  fmile,  her  daughter’s  features 
could  relax  but  little  ;  Leopold  was 
alfo  much  agitated  and  perplexed, 
but  there  was  then  no  opportunity 
for  him  to  fpeak  to  Ifabella,  as  he 
wifiied. 


When 


\ 

t 

» 

* 

,  \ 
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.  I  .  • 

When  they  next  met,  flie  anticipated 
him,  by  laying — 

X 

ce  Augufta  is  in  the  next  room,  and  I 
was  wi thing  that  you  would  come  to 
me.  I  faw  your  furprife  laft  night, 

X  . 

when  I  told  you  of  my  defign— a 
defign  which  I  am  impatient  to  exe¬ 
cute.  We  (hall  part,Warndorf; — how 
long  I  may  be  abfent,  I  know  not ;  but 
on  my  return  to  Germany  I  fhall 
expeft  that  you  will  be  the  firft  friend 
to  greet  me.” 

44  You  remember  your  promife  Vy 
faid  Leopold. 


) 


Having 
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£C  Having  made  one,”  replied 
Ifabella,  “  I  do  not  eafily  forget  it. 
My  Augufta  efteems  you ;  perhaps  I 
fhould  not  err,  if  I  were  to  fay  that 
die  loves  you.” 

c 

“  Love  me  !■ — Oh  heaven! — Love 
me  !  And  would  you  part  us?” 

“  Your  feparation  will  not  be  a 

*  <  / 

long  one.  On  our  return,  if  her  len- 
titnents  fhall  be  in  your  favour,  and 
die  inclines  to  it,  I  prated  die  diall 
become  your  wife.” 

j  ^ 

“  Madam— mother — you  mud  not 
divide  us ;  I  mud  go  with  you ;  nay 
I  conjure  you,  do  not  forbid  it.  Love 

,  me  ! 


\ 


s 


140  LEOPOLD  WARKPORF. 

*  .  "■  * 

me  !  Dear  Madam,  I  never  felt  fucli 
joys  as  thofe  you  now  beftow  !  I  mud 
go  with  you  to  England.  if  you 
deny  me,  I  do  all  not  have  a  moment 
of  happinefs  till  your  return.  You 
know  not  what  it  is  to  be  feparated 
from  that  objedt  which  is  mod  dear 
to  you  1’* 

“  Oh  !  Oh,  yes  I  do!'*’  cried  Ifa- 
bclla,  throwing  her  eyes  on  the  door, 

<f  Then  I  entreat  you/*  faid  Leo¬ 
pold,  <c  to  grant  myA  requefL  I  will 
be  your  fon  and  protector  1  You 
know  not  the  language  of  the  country; 
I  do  perfectly  :  you  will  therefore 

find 
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find  me  ufeful,  as  well  as  affectionate. 
Will  you,  will  you  permit  me  to  — ” 

“  Hufn  1”  cried  Ifabella,  Cf  Augufla 
is  coming,1  * 

But  fhall  I  accompany  you  l ” 

<c  We  will  talk  of  it  hereafter. 11 

• 

“  Nay,  now,  now — before  my  be¬ 
loved  Augufla  enters.  A  fingie  word 
will  decide  it  — no  or  yes  ?” 

“  Yes,11  laid  Ifabella,  “  yes,  Warn- 
dorf.11 


Augufla 


142 


LEOPOLD  WARNDORF* 

Augufta  then  entered,  and  noticing 
the  extraordinary  animation  of  Leo¬ 
pold,  fmilingly  enquired  the  caufe  of 
it,  when  her  mother  informed  her  it 
had  been  agreed  that  he  lhould  ac¬ 
company  them  to  England,  and  the 
intelligence  was  received  by  her  with 
evident  pleafure.  Leopold,  whofc 
anxiety  had  previoufly  been  ftrong, 
was  delighted  by  the  acquiefcence  of 
liabella,  and  flill  more  by  the  opinion 
that  fhe  had  given  him  of  Augufta’s 
fentiments.  He  fufpedted  that  the  for¬ 
mer  had  other  motives  for  herjourney 
than  thofe  which  fhe  had  acknow¬ 
ledged,  and  the  eyes  of  the  latter,  he 
thought,  feemed  to  throw  fome  doubts 
on  them  ;  he  rejoiced,  however,  that 

he 


4 
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he  was  to  be  their  companion,  for, 
independent  of  his  love,  lie  had  a 
with  to  fee  the  country  to  which  they 
were  going,  the  language  of  which 
he  had  been  taught  by  a  polifhed 
native,  who  refided  feveral  years,  and 
died  in  his  native  village:  and  to  its 
literature  he  was  fervently  attached. 

Within  a  fortnight  following  the 
intimation  of  Ifabella,  they  all  em¬ 
barked  ;  and  after  a  rough  but  quick 
voyage,  arrived  perfectly  fafe  in  Eng¬ 
land,  and  proceeded  almoft  imme¬ 
diately  to  the  capital.  It  had  been 
agreed  that  they  fhould  (till  occupy 
one  houfe  ;  and  Leopold  foon  bufied 
himfelf  in  looking  for  1  intable  apart¬ 


ments  : 
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merits :  conveniency  was  to  be  at¬ 
tended  to,  and  alfo  the  plan  of  eco¬ 
nomy  regarded  ;  lie  infpedted  feveral 
lodgings,  but  fixed  on  none.  He, 
however,  met  with  fome  which  he 
much  approved,  and  which  he  pro- 
pofcd  to  engage,  if  the  miftrefs  of 
the  houfe  could  prevail  on  one  of  her 
inmates  to  refign  a  little  room  which 
would  be  altogether  necefiary.  The 
next  day  he  was  informed  that  the 
apartment  had  been  readily  given  up, 
and  on  the  following  the  foreigners 
left  the  hotel,  and  took  poffeflion  of 
the  private  hcufe. 

The  weather  becoming;  more  tem- 

o 

perate,  the  firfl  week  was  fpent  by 


them 
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r4hem  in  viewing  many  parts  of  the 
town,  with  which  the  young  travellers 
were  much  pleafed ;  but  Ifabella,  who 
had,  while  in  Germany,  declared  that 
curiofity  alone  would  carry  her  to 
England,  viewed  the  many  objects 
with  more  indifference,  and,  in  the 
•sib  fence  of  her  mind,  Ihe  frequently 
difre yarded-  the  remarks  which  were 
directed  towards  her.  Augufta  faw 

this  conduct  with  concern,  but  was 

* 

filent  on  it  :  Leopold  alfo  noticed, 
and  ventured  to  afk  the  caufe  of  it. 
Ifabella,  however,  endeavoured  toper- 
fuade  him  that  her  mind  was  free 
from  every  ferious  vexation,  and  car- 

•  0 

ried  him  from  the  fubjedt  by  entering 
with  fpirit  into  another* 

fr 
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It  was  at  this  time  when  Leopold 
begged  that  he  might  be  allowed  to 
declare  to  Augufta  his  affe&ion,  which 
he  had  never  fpoken  of  to  her;  but 
Ifabella  de fired  him  to  delay  it  for  a 
day  or  two,  and  till  fhe  had  in  fome 
manner  prepared  her  beloved  oaugh* 
ter  to  hear  him.  A  few  hours  after 
lire  took  Augufta  to  her  chamber, 
and  throwing  her  arms  around  her 

neck— 

“  Dear  daughter  !”  fhe  cried,  “to 
you  I  can  no  longer  be  an  hypocrite, 
j  have  marked  your  furprife  and  pain 
when  you  have  witneffed  many  of  my 
a&ions,  and  your  filence  on  them 
evinces  your  love  and  tendernefs. 

fou 
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Yon  are  my  friend  as  well  as  my  child, 

and  I  have  no  other  on  earth.” 

* 

4C  Dear  mother,**  faid  Augufta, 
you  forget  Yvarndorf.” 

C£  Oh  no — I  hold  him  in  my  heart 
and  memory  !  But  I  am  going  to 
make  a  difcovery  that  will  perhaps 
aftonifh  you.  I  am  not  come  hither 
in  purfuit  of  either  health  or  pleafure; 

no,  I  came  in  purfuit  of  Altenburg.” 

> 

<c  Of  my  father!— of  my  dear—” 

c<  Hold  !**  cried  Ifabella,  cc  beware 
of  what  you  fay  ;  recolleft  yourfelf, 
and  be  virtuous.” 

i 


H  2 


“  Oh, 
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“  Oh,  I  beg  your  pardon — I  forgot. 
—But  my  father — the  Baron,  is  he  iii 
England  ?  ” 


He  is:  his  wife  alfo  is  here  ;  and 
I  believe  they  do  not  intend  foon  to 
return.  What  do  you  think  of  my 
following  him  after  all  his  cruelties  ?** 

“That  even  thofe  cruelties  have 
not  been  able  to  deftroy  your  affec¬ 
tion —  that  you  flill  love  him.” 

*c  Love  him — Oh  Altenburg  i— 
Love  him  ?  Aye,  and  I  could  kill 
him  too  V’ 


“  You 


LEOPOLD  WARNDORF.  I49 

gc  You  terrify  me  !”  cried  Augulla. 
ic  Kill  my  father  !  For  God’s  fake  do 
not  talk  thus  !” 

“  Nay,  Augufla,  the  fault  lies  in 
you,  for  it  is  you  that  lead  me  to 
talk  wildly  ;  but  fear  me  not — doubt 
not  the  propriety  of  my  addons.  I 
cannot  account  for  the  affeddons  of 

1  ^ 

my  heart  j  Altenburg,  however,  feme- 

^  r  ,  1 

times  feems  to  me  better  than  an 
angel,  and  fometimes  worfe  than  a 
devil.  In  one  hour  I  could  throw 
myfelf  upon  his  bread,  with  all  the 
tendernefs  i  bore  for  him  before  you 
were  born  ;  and,  in  the  next,  I  coulcl 
almofc  twill  a  bow- firing  around  his 
neck,  and  darken  his  face  with  ago- 

h  3 
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nies.  I  mull  fee  him — if  poffible  talk 
to  him—” 


44  Where— how — in  what  manner, 
mother?  Let  me  go  with  you!  — 
Were  the  world  mine,  I  would  give 
it  to  kifs  his  cheek  !” 

Do  you  love  him  fo  truly  ?” 
cried  Ifabclla,  hiding  her  face  ;  c<  Oh, 
daughter!  daughter  ! ” 

They  wept  feveral  minutes  in  the 
arms  of  each  other;  Ifabella,  however, 
hril  -threw  afide  her  weaknefs,  and 
told  Auguila  that  fire  had  fome thing 
to  fay  which  related  to  Leopold. 


«  And 
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€C  And  what  of  him?”  faid  Augufta, 
In  a  manner  which  fhewed  that  Are 
was  confiderably  interefted. 


cc  He  loves  you,  my  girl!’* 

Her  eyes  fell  from  the  face  of  her 
mother. 


“  He  loves  you,  Augu da,”  conti¬ 
nued  Ifabella,  “he  has  confeffed  it 
to  me;  entreated  me  to  allow  him  to 
fpeak  to  you  of  his  attachment,  and  I 
have  given  him  my  permifilon,” 

u  I  fhall  never  dare  to  look  at  him 
again,  mother  !  I  never  can  fee  him 
more  !” 

h  4 
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f‘  What  !”  cried  Ifabella,  “  can  yoie 

l.  ’  •  \;  '  ‘  ,  - •  ’  J 

be  abafhed  by  an  honourable  lover 
I  would  not  on  fuch  an  occafion  make 
a  woman’s  diffidence  a  criterion  of 
her  genuine  modefty.  Warndopf  is 
an  excellent  young  man3  handfome.  in 
countenance,  good  in  difpofition,  and 
noble  in  principles.  Without  his  aid 
I  had  perhaps  now  been  repofing 
with  the  dead  5  you  probably  had 
pined  in  grief.  And  can  you  not  love 
the  man  who  refcued  your  mother 
and  yourfelf  from  fo  dreadful  a  fitu- 
atioa  as  that  in  which  he  found  us  rM 

f  ,  ,  ^  ;-  V  V  ^  » 

*  *  /.  “  I 

I  do  love  him,  dear  mother — - 
love  him  as  if  he  were  your  fon  and 
my  brother.” 


Could 
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Could  you  not  love  him  if  he 
were  to  propofe  himfelf  as  your  huf- 
band,  Augufta?  You  know  my  re- 
fpedt  for  fincerity,  my  diflike  to  affec¬ 
tation  }  therefore  anfwer  my  queftion 
without  hehtation  or  confufion.” 

iC  Warndorf,”  replied  Augufta, 
“  is,  I  believe,  worthy  of  the  good 
opinion  of  every  perfon  ;  he  has  long 
had  mine,  and  I  could  love  him  in 
the  character  to  which  you  have 
alluded.5  ’ 

“  Then  may  I  hereafter,”  cried 
Ifabella,  <c  fee  you  his  wife  ?  But  no 
more  of  this  at  prefent.  When  you 
next  meet  him,  do  not  be  difcom- 

t  *  % 

H5  pofeda 


LEOPOLD  WARNDORP* 


i 


*  54 


pofed  ;  and  if  he  fpeaks  to  you  as  a 

\  "  •  r  . 

lover,  fall  not  into  embarraffment. 
There  is  ever  a  delicacy  in  his  fpeecli 
and  manners  which  mull  win  all 
hearts  and  I  do  not  thinie  that  he  nas 
the  power  to  aft  dishonourably.”  " 


“  But  my  father — let  us  talk  again 
of  him.” 


“  Not  another  word/’  faid  Ifabella, 
rifmn,  and  in  a  few  minutes  (lie  left 
the  room. 

Augufta  remained  in  aftonifliment ; 
the  difcoveries  that  had  been  made 
to  her  interefted  her  greatly,  but  that 
which  related  to  her  father  furprifcd 

v  her 
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her  even  more  than  the  love  of  Leo¬ 
pold.  What  the  views  of  her  mother 
were,  Hie  knew  not;  many  ferious 
apprehenfions  took  polTeflion  of  her 
mind,  and  the  well-known  impetu- 
ofity  of  Ifabella  made  her  tremble. 

The  declared  affedlion  of  Leopold, 
and  the  willies  of  her  mother,  agi¬ 
tated  her,  however,  fcarcelv  lefs  than 
the  former  fubjebl ;  (lie  had  con- 
felled  fhe  had  long  regarded  him  with 
tendernefs,  but  the  thought  of  mar¬ 
riage  had  never  intruded,  and  all  her 
feelings,  fhe  believed,  came  from  no 
other  four'ce  than  that  of  gratitude. 
The  acknowledgment  Hie  had  given 
to  her  parent  now  threw  a  blufh 

h  6 
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upon  her  face ;  and  though  fhe  had 
% 

been  charged  not  to  difcover  any 
timidity  when  Leopold  fhould  meet 
and  fpeak  to  her  of  his  wifhes,  yet 
the  idea  of  feeing  him,  in  fpite  of  a 
ftrong  remark  her  mother  had  made*, 
occafioned  her  to  feel  a  confiderable 
degree  of  confufion. 

When  die  next  faw  him,  however,, 
fhe  foon  found  her  confidence  return  * 
for  Ifabella,  having  delighted  him  by 
repeating  a  part  of  the  laft  conver- 
fation,  charged  him  not  to  take  up 
the  lubjetft  with  precipitancy  ;.nb  alia- 
lion  therefore  efcaped  him,  and  his 
conduct  -was  not  lefs  pleafing  to  the 
mother  than  to  the  daughter. 


At 
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At  this  time  Leopold  became,  in 
fome  manner,  acquainted  with  a  gen¬ 
tleman  of  the  name  of  Afterley  ;  the 
perfon  who  lodged  in  the  houfe,  and 
who  had  fo  readily  refigned  his  apart¬ 
ment.  Warndorf,  having  been  in¬ 
formed  by  the  occupier  that  the 
room  had  been  very  genteelly  given 
up,  thought  his  perfonai  thanks  would 
not  be  improper,  and  accordingly 
gave  them  to  *he  obliging  ftranger,, 
whom  he  found  a  young,  agreeable,, 
and  handfome  man.  They  afterwards 
met  feveral  times,  and  at  length  an 
intimacy  was  formed  between  them  ; 
the  perfon  and  manners  of  the 
Englifhman  were  highly  pleafing  to 
Leopold,  who,  in  the  courie  of  a  few 

days,, 
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days,  introduced  him  to  his  female 
friends. 


The  ages  of  Warndorf  and  Afterley 
were  nearly  equal  ;  the  form  and 
countenance  of  the  one  were  not  infe¬ 
rior  to  thofe  of  the  other,  and  in  con* 
verfation  both  poftefted  the  art  of 
pleafing.  Ifabella  and  Augufta  found 
him  an  agreeable  companion ;  their 
dialogues  were  carried  on  in  the 
French  language,  and  Afterley  alter¬ 
nately  appeared  to  them  the  creature 
of  fenfibility  and  vivacity.  In  wit  he 
wasfuperior  to  Leopold — in  fentiment 
they  perfectly  coincided :  that  tin£lure 
of  romance  which  appeared  in  Warn¬ 
dorf,  was  frequently  difcoverable  in 

Afterley  * 
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Afterley  ;  and  though  the  eyes  of  the 
Englifhman  often  threw  from  them 
the  happieft  fmiles,  yet  there  were 
times  when  his  penfivenefs  was  not  to 
be  removed  by  the  endeavours  of  his 
companions. 

Every  day  fince  the  arrival  of  the 
foreigners  in  England,  Leopold  had 
aimed  at  inftr lifting  them  in  the  lan¬ 
guage  of  the  country.  Ifabella  was 
the  more  arduous  fcholar  of  the  two  s 
and  though  concerns  of  greater  weight 
would  often  prefs  on  her  mind,  yet 
her  efforts  and  natural  powers  enabled 
her,  in  the  courfe  of  fix  weeks,  to 
make  fome  confiderabie  progrefs. 
But  before  that  time  had  paffed, 

Leopold 
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Leopold  offered  his  fairer  pupil  a 
fweeter  leffon,  for  he  fpoke  of  his  love 
to  AuRufta,  and  add  re  fled  her  with  fo 
much  gentlenefs  and  fincerity,  that  he 
drew  from  her  a  reply  which  he  lif- 
tened  to  with  admiration  and  joy. 

“  We  fhall  be  happy  !”  he  ex¬ 
claimed,  “dear  girl,  we  fhall  be  happy! 
The  fimilarity  of  our  fortunes  and  of 
our  pad  circumftances,  will  ferve  to 
make  us  more  precious  to  each  other. 
Your  mother  fhall  be  our  only  pa¬ 
rent  ,  we  will  look  up  to,  will  acknow¬ 
ledge  no  other.  Sweet  Auguffa,  I 
have  at  this  moment  too  many  joys  in 
my  heart;  they  overflow — -Oh  let 
4 


me 


r 
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Die  pour  fome  of  them  into  your 

own  beloved  borom.” 

'  "  >  -  • 

\  ■  '  \  f 

*  f 

“Dear  Leopold  !n  cried  Augufta, 
u  dear  Wamdorf!,> 

%  i 

“  God  Hi  all  ever  be  praifed  by  me/" 
he  faid,  “  for  fending  me  to  the 
ailiftance  of  you  and  of  your  mother, 
whofe  forrows  will  fpeedily  be  loft  in 
the  happinefs  of  her  children.  On 
our  return  to  Germany,  we  will  retire 
to  the  village  in  which  I  was  born* 

w 

It  is  a  charming  place, .  Augufta  ;  the 
hills  are  fo  pleafant  and  healthful,  the 
valleys  fo  fruitful,  and,  in  the  fpring, 
'  the  fore  ft  is  delightful !  You  will  ai¬ 
med.  wifn  the  flowers  that  grow  in  it 


were 
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were  not  fo  numerous,  as  you  will 
break  theftemsof  many  of  them  when 
you  are  wandering  among  the  fhades 
with  your  Leopold.  The  h one fr  vil¬ 
lagers  will  praife  the  beauty  of  Warn- 
dorf’s  wife;  their  partners  will  extol 
her  goodnefs ;  and  the  little  children 
will  be  taught  to  blefs  her  name. 
Oh  how  delightful  are  thefe  antici¬ 
pations  V9 

Augufta  was  prevented  from  reply¬ 
ing  by  the  entrance  of  her  mother, 
to  whom  both  fhe  and  Leopold  ran, 
and  throwing  themfelves  at  her  feet, 
fne  funk  on  her  knees,  and,  while  die 
clafped  them  in  one  embrace — 

“  1  call 

) 

•  * 
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u  I  call  on  God,  my  fon !”  fhe 
exclaimed  ;  <c  I  call  on  God,  dear 
daughter,  to  blefs  you  !” 

After  this  declaration  had  been 
made,  Aug ufta  became  lefs  timid,  and 
file  no  longer  dreaded  the  approaches 
of  her  lover  i  but  thinking  on  the 
Baron  ftill  continued  to  pain  her,  and 
file  was  alfo  much  concerned  and 
grieved  by  the  fituation  of  her  mother; 
whom  fiie  entreated  to  return  to 
Germany,  but  from  whom  (he  received 
an  anfwer  by  no  means  fatisfadkory,  or 
favourable  to  her  willies. 


Leopold,  a  ft  ranger  to  the  name  of 
Augufta’s  father,  and  equally  fo  to  the 

object 
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object  of  Ifabella’s  journey,  endea¬ 
voured  to  confole  the  lovely  girl  when¬ 
ever  he  faw  her  clift  re  fled  ;  his  tender- 
nefs  often  fucceeded  in  Toothing  her, 
and  he  led  her  to  hope  that  it  would 
not  be  long  before  they  fbould  gO: 
back  to  their  o wn  country  in  peace 
and  in  happinefs. 

Mr.  Afterley  flill  continued  to 
claim  their  friendfhip,  and  to  fpend 
many  evenings  in  their  fociety  : — when 
his  mind  was  free,  he  was  a  moft  en¬ 
gaging  companion  ;  fpleen  muft  have 
been  murdered  by  his  anecdotes ;  his 
knowledge  of  fociety  was  extenfive* 
and  his  remarks  on  public  charac¬ 
ters  were  judicious  and  frequently 

humorous. 
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humorous.  But  there  was  a  ftrane;e 
inequality  in  his  fpirits ;  one  day  he 
would  be  the  laughing  fon  of  joy5  but 
in  the  next  he  would  appear  with  the 
clouds  of  borrow  hanging  over  him  3 
and  Leopold,  in  the  prefence  of  IfT 
bella  and  Auguita,  once  ventured  to 
enquire  the  caufe  of  it. 

(t  I  am  confcious  that  your  remarks 
have  been juft,”  replied  Afteriey,  “for 
there  are  times  when  the  air  feems 
fcarcely  lighter  than  my  body,  and 
there  are  times  when  its  fubftance  is 
like  that  of  the  earth,  and  only  fit  to  be 
commingled  with  it.  The  caufe  mud: 
be  traced  in  my  mind  :  if  I  am  happy, 
I  can  feldorm  be  refle&ive  >  it  fad,  I 

either 
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either  am,  or  recently  have  been  ru¬ 
minating  on  many  of  the  occurrences 

which  have  befallen  me,  and  alfo  left 

> 

behind  them  an  indelible  impreffion. 
The  great  author*,  of  whom  we  wrere 
talking  yeflerday,  has  faid  that  “  a 
man  ufed  to  viciffitudes,  is  not  eafily 
deje&ed.”  I  can  judge  no  other  mind 
by  my  own,  but  all  my  dejection  is 
occafioned  by  the  vicifiitudes  through 
which  I  have  pafled.  Will  you  attend 
to  me  for  a  little  while  ?  If  fo,  you 
fhall  hear,  and  judge  me.” 

They  ail  bowed,  and  Afterley  pro¬ 
ceeded. 

*  Dr,  Johnfon. 

“I  will 


/ 
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C£  I  will  defcribe  to  you  the  original 

J  o 

images  of  my  memory.  This  is  the 
hr  ft  picture  of  life  I  can  recoiled'. 
An  ill-clothed  woman,  not  arrived  at 
the  middle  age,  with  dark  forrowful 
eyes,  and  wan  cheeks ;  a  tottering 
garret,  in  a  narrow  ftreet,  dark  and 
melancholy ;  a  bed  in  which  deep  was 
fcarcely  to  be  obtained,  but  by  the 
moft  abjed  and  infen fible  ;  a  chair,  a 
rotten  table,  and  a  grate,  often  black 
and  cold  when  December  was  howling 
— I  remember  nothing  fo  well  as  what 
I  have  now  defcribed.  The  forlorn 
objed  I  fpeak  of  was  my  mother ;  the 
room,  the  wretched  place  in  which 
Hie  lived. . 
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i 

“  I  pretend  to  know  of  no  events 
which  preceded  my  fifth  year,  and  at 
that  time  my  mother  feldom  left  her 
garret  during  the  day ;  when  evening 
approached,  however,  fhe  went  into 
the  flreets,  took  me  with  her,  and 
begged  for  charity.  She  lived  by  thefe 
means  till  I  was  eight  years  old,  and 
at  that  early  period  I  began  to  be 
mindful  of  the  horrors  of  our  fituation, 
and  alfo  to  enquire  the  caufe  of  it.  I 
faw  that  my  mother  was,  in  many  re- 
fpedls,  different  to  other  beggars :  I 
never  heard  an  execration  pafs  from 
her  mouth  $  when  fhe  received  a  pit¬ 
tance  from  the  humane,  fhe  was  filent ; 
when  Ihe  was  pufhed  and  fpurned, 

flie 
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fttc  would  figh  deeply,  and  often  in  a 
law  voice  fay — <c  God  protect  me!”  x 


c<  Cold  and  hungry  we  frequently 
went  to  our  bed  5  but  indiferiminale 
donations  fometimes  provided  us  a 
coarfe  plentiful  meal.  My  mother 
would  not  allow  me  to  play  with  the 
ragged  bantlings  of  the  alleys,  and  if 
1  ufed  an  improper  word,  which  I  had 
taken  from  the  mouths  of  the  diffo- 
lute,  fne  always  feverely  chid  me, 
though  there  were  moments  in  which 
her  love  and  tendernefs  melted  my 
young  heart.  She  could  read,  and  I 


fufpecled  that  Ore  had  once  been  what 
I  then  limply  termed  a  fine  lady;  for 
fhe  one  night  held  a  long  converfation 


VOL,  II. 


with 
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with  a  gentleman  in  the  flreet,  which 
fire  afterwards  told  me  was  French. 

She  had  an  old  Bible  in  the  room, 

f  N  ^ 

by  which  fhe  learned  me  to  read  ; 
afterwards  I  picked  up  fome  pens  and 
wafte  paper  in  the  Inns  of  Court  and 
other  places,  and  I  was  foon  taught 
to  write  $  fhe  wrote  a  fine  hand 
herfelf;  I  imitated  it,  and  within  eight 
months  I  really  thought  myfelf  an  un¬ 
common  fcholar.  I  loved  to  lounge 

at  the  bookfellers’  windows,  and  to 

*  * 

peril  e  the  title-pages ;  I  turned 
over  the  old  wares  of  the  flails,  till  I 
was  driven  away  by  the  cruel  epithet 
of  a  young  thief;  and  whenever  I  faw 
a  flranger  feeking  for  any  place  by  a 

written 


172 


LEO? OX. D  W A R N  DOR F. 

Written  diredtion,  I  offered  my  aflhl- 
a  nee  with  a  fee  ret  pride,  and  bleffed 
my  poor  mother,  who  was  pining  at 

home.  I  forgot  that  every  charity- 

• 

fchooi  boy  was  as  well  taught  as  my- 
felf,  and  thought  it  hard  that  I  fliould 

be  obliged  to  prowl  the  ftreets  like  a 

‘  \ 

hungry  cur,  and  that  no  one  would 

-  •  r 

offer  me  an  honeft  employment,  be- 
caufe  I  was  covered  only  with  rags. 
I  afked  the  reafon  of  my  mother,  but 
it  made  her  figh  deeply  j  and  when  I 
enquired  who  my  father  was,  and  how 
long  he  had  been  dead,  I  perceived 
that  fhe  was  agonized,  and  therefore 
defifted. 

1  2 


6C  She 
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“  She  fiill  continued  her  nightly 
Supplicatory  rambles,  and  I  always 
followed  her  at  a  little  diflance.  More 
than  once  we  were  taken  to  a  watch- 
houfe,  and  caft  among  thieves  and 
proftitutes.  A  woman  may  be  thrown 
into  Situations  when  (he  fhould  not 
blufh  even  at  obfcenity.  My  mother 
was  often  compelled  to  hear  the  moil 
difgraceful  language  ;  the  abandoned 
women  curfed  her  for  her  Silence, 
and  the  rafcals  became  more  foul  in 
their  words  j  but  fhe  would  look  at 
them  without  Speaking,  draw  me  to  a 
corner  of  the  room,  and  Sometimes 
on  the  wooden  feat  we  have  Slept  in 

each  other’s  arms, 

* 

“  At 


s 
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*(  At  length  fhe  fell  fiek,  and  I  was 
al mod  killed  by  grief;  for  fhe  would 
never  acknowledge  to  what  parifh  (he 
belonged,  and  I  could  fcarcely  and  a 
niorfel  of  bread,  or  a  little  beer,  to 
keep  her  in  exigence,  When  I  en¬ 
treated  charity,  I  was  called  an  idle 
young  rogue,  a  villain  ;  and  if  I  (poke 
of  my  fick  parent,  the  name  of  a  liar 
was  heaped  upon  me  by  thoufands* 

c<  My  mother  mufl  not  die !”  So  I 
thought;  I  bought  a  link,  allured  her 
that  I  would  bring  fomething  home 
to  comfort  her,  and  then  haftened  to 
die  Piazzas  of  Covent  Garden,  and 
obtained  eighteen  pence  by  lighting 
different  people  to  their  carriages.. 

1  3  Good 
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Good  God  !  how  joyfully  did  I  return 
to  the  sarret ! 

i 

•  ,  N  ^ 

6C  The  next  night  I  was  again  the 
bufieft  at  the  play-houfe  door,  and 
was  commiffioned  by  a  young  gentle¬ 
man  and  an  elegantly  dreffed  profti- 
tute,  to  procure  a  coach.  1  obtained 
one,  but  with  difficulty;  1  then  walked 
obfequioufly  before  my  employers, 
opened  the  door  of  the  carriage,  threw 
down  the  Heps,  and  held  out  my  hat 
for  a  recompence.  A  (hilling  was 
thrown  into  it.—1 “  If  you  will  give  rne 
another,  Sir/’  1  fa-id,  fCyou  will  enable 
me  to  afford  more  comfort  to  my 
poor  lick  mother.”- — The  girl  laughed. 
44  Poh !  nonfenfe  1  you  lie,  firrah  1” 

cried 
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cried  the  gentleman.  I  held  the  link 
up  to  my  face — c<  May  God  AG 
mighty,”  I  cried,  “take  the  life  of 
myfelf,  and  alfo  of  my  mother,  before 


this  flame  fli all  go  out,  if  I  do  not 
fneak  truth!”— The  girl  laughed  Hill 
louder,  and  the  coachman  curled  his 
cord  around  my  leg;  but  the  gentle¬ 
man  looked  at  me  with  lhrprife,  and 
\ 

put  another  piece  of  money  into  my 
hat.  -  " 


“  It  did  not  feel  like  a  (hilling.  I 
ran  to  the  door  of  a  coffee-houfe,  and 
held  the  donation  up  to  a  lamp — it 
was  a  guinea  !  I  fent  forth  an  excla¬ 
mation  of  joy,  threw  my  link  into  the 
kennel,  ran  home  almofl  breathiefs, 
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and  without  fpeaking,  put  my  treafure 
into  the  hand  of  my  mother. 

44  What  have  you  dene?”  fhe  cried* 
44  robbed ,  flolen  this  money  ? — Un¬ 
happy  boy,  you  will  be  hanged  1” 

<f  I  told  my  ftory  to  her;  flic  knew 
that  I  had  never  uttered  a  lie,  and  on 
that  night  I  heard  her  {peak  a  prayer, 
which  would  not  have  diferedited  a 
prieft  before  a  congregation.  On  the 
following  day  I  purchafed  a  few  com¬ 
fortable  things  for  her,  and  fhe  foon 
recovered. 


44  Referving  half  a  crown.  I  pur¬ 
chafed  a  few  old  books,  and  fonie  pens 

and 
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and  paper  j  and  every  day  endeavoured, 
and  with  fuccefs,  to  improve  myfelf 
in  reading  and  writing.  Our  means 
of  life  were  dreadfully  precarious;  but. 
every  mite  that  came  to  our  hands,  was 
fpent  in  the  bed  manner  :  I  fall  hoped 
that  fome  perfon  would  take  com¬ 
panion  on  me,  and  as  I  was  now  thir¬ 
teen  years  old,  I  thought  it  might 
.  not  be  long  before  I  fhould  be  more 
ferviceable  to  my  mother* 

Cf  The  two  little  circumdances  that  E 
am  going  to  relate  to  you,  will  at  lead 
difcover  the  different  fpecies  of  grati¬ 
tude.*  I  was  one  morning  drolling 
near  the  Horfe  Guards,  and  at  the  time 
of  parade ;  a  fmart  little  fifer  attracted 
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my  eye,  and  drawing  feveral  lines  of 
companion  between  him  and  myfelrr 
the  moil  favourable  of  which  all  in¬ 
clined  to  his  fide,  I’ had  refolved  on 
being  in  the  Army,  and  went  marching 
with  the  big  idea  in  my  mind,  as  fir 
as  the  Serpentine  River  in  Hyde  Park* 
Juft  as  I  arrived  at  the  bank,  I  heard 
a  woman  fcream,  and  faw  a  child  fall 
into  the  water ; — no  perfon  except  a 
female  fervant  was  near  ;  the  fhrielc 
pierced  my  heart,  and  the  little  girl 
had  difappeared.  Such  garments  as 
mine  were  fbon  laid  afide,  and  i  drip¬ 
ped  even  to  my  ikin  in  lefs  than  a 
minute,  I  was  an  excellent  fwimmer, 
ftrong  and  fearlefs ;  the  place  in  which 
the  child  had  funk  being  fortunately 

{hallow*, 


4 
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fh  allow,  I  brought  her  out  without; 
difficulty,  and  carried  her  towards  the 
maid,  who  affedtedly  ran  away  be- 
caufe  I  was  naked.  The  lady  (I  af¬ 
terwards  learned  the  was  of  quality), 
however,  received  the  poor  little  thing, 
who  foon  recovered;  and,  taking  out 
her  purfe,  to  the  preferver  of  her 
daughter’s  life  (he  gave  half  a  crown ! 

I  did  not  often  a  &  or  feel  like  a  beor- 

O 

gar :  the  parfimony  and  ingratitude 
of  this  woman  furprifed  me;  I  received 
her  money,  threw  it  into  the  river, 
and  finding  in  her  face,  walked  away. 

Tins  was  to  me  a  day  of  adven- 
iures—it  damped  me  a  knight-errant  * 
for  near  Kenfington  I  favv  another  ladv 

1  6 
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in  apparent  agony,  which  I  found  was 
occafioned  by  a  large  mafliff  having 
got  a  favourite  little  fpaniel  in  its 
paws,  at  a  fmall  diflance  from  the  fpot 
on  which  fhe  flood.  Taking  up  a 
large  (tone,  I  aimed  it  at  the  head  of 
the  enemy  brute,  and  flruck  him, 
upon  which  he  abandoned  the  vidlim, 
and  Hew  towards  me  ;  I  however  refo- 
lutely  threw  mylelf  upon  his  neck, 
which  I  fqueezed  till  I  almofl  firangled 
him,  but  afterwards  releafing  him,  he 
ran  away  howling, 

4 4  I  have  never  thought  of  the  con- 

O 

dudt  of  this  woman  without  a  flrong 
propenfity  to  laughter ;  fhe  fhook  my 
hand,  called  me  a  gallant,  an  heroic 

fellow^ 
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fellow,  declared  that  the  bravery  of 
the  a 61  ion  charmed  her,  and  ufed 
many  other  flrange  and  extravagant 
phrafes,  of  which,  poor  as  I  was,  I 
knew  the  fignification.  The  former 
woman  had  given  me  half  a  crown 
for  having  the  life  of  her  child  ;  the 
latter  prefented  me  with  a  guinea  for 
refcuing  a  dog,  and  bade  me  carry  the 
maimed  little  animal  to  her  houfe. 
This  lady  was  of  a  lingular  character, 
romantic,  and  an  authcrefs;  (he  wifhed 
to  know  my  ilory  ;  I  related  it,  and 
in  a  manner  with  which  fhe  declared 
(he  was  charmed.  She  fent  my  mother 
fome  clothes,  defired  me  to  call  on 
her  again,  and  within  a  fortnight  fhe 

'  prevailed 
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prevailed  on  a  gentlemen  of  the  la vr 
to  take  me  into  his  office. 

<c  The  joy  of  my  mother  almoft  de¬ 
prived  her  of  reafon,  and  my  own  was 
nearly  as  powerful :  the  proud  thoughts 

which  penury  could  never  repreffi, 

♦ 

were  again  growing  active ;  and  ha- 

\ 

ving  in  a  great  degree  rifen,  I  hoped 
foon  to  rife  hill  higher.  I  could  now 
fupport  myfelf  and  my  dear  parent 
in  a  decent  manner ;  fociety  no  longer 
regarded  me  as  an  outcaft,  and  I  palled 
the  four  years  following  my  advance¬ 
ment  with  reipe&ability.  Mrs.  Bolton, 
my  pat  rone  fs,  hill  noticed  -9  and  lent 
me  books ;  and  my  mother  gave  me 
fome  inltrudions  in  the  French  lan¬ 
guage. 


/ 
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guage.  She  had  grown,  in  her  ap¬ 
pearance,  a  fine  and  refpeftable  wo¬ 
man  ;  melancholy,  however,  preyed 
ftrongly  upon  her,  and  in  looking  on 
and  pitying  her,  it  became  one  of  the 
features  of  my  mind. 

-  •  •  * 

“  I  often  prefTed  her  to  tell  me  her 
hiflory,  but  (he  always  entreated  me 
to  be  filent  on  that  fubjedt  ^  and  fob¬ 
bing  on  my  bread,  (he  fometimes. 
declared  that  fhc  dared  not  fpeak  of 
it.  I  was  nearly  nineteen  when  I  buried 
her.  A  few  days  before  her  death  fhe 
explained  the  myftery  1— Dear  mo¬ 
ther,  I  fhall  never  forget  you  !  Never 
let  my  mind  dwell  on  your  fault,  after 
having  had  fo  many  proofs  of  your 

love 


184  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF. 

love  and  tendernefs.  She  told  me, 
while  flie  lay  death-flricken  in  my 
arms,  that  llie  had,  at  the  age  of  two- 
and-twenty,  and  contrary  to  her  in¬ 
clinations,  been  married  to  Mr. 
Afterley  (a  name  I  had  never  heard 
before),  a  gentleman  of  con  fide  r  able 
property,  and  of  handfome  perfon, 
but  of  no  good  morals.  Indifference 
came  foon  after  the  nuptials  s  and,  at 
the  time  I  was  born,  it  was  notorious 
that  he  affociated  with  another  wo¬ 
man,  My  mother  heard  of  it ;  it  (truck 
deep  into  her  heart,  and  (lie  looked 
on  him  with  averfiom, 

“  Eighteen  months  after  I  was  born, 
my  mother  brought  forth  another 

male 
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% 


male  child  ;  but  the  love  of  her 
hufband  was  gone,  and  he  did  not 
even  attempt  to  fcreen  his  attache 
ments.  He  became  grofs,  un¬ 
feeling,  and  cruel ;  and  at  length  (he 
" — flie  groaned  when  fhe  confeffed  it 
to  me— committed  adultery  with  a 
man  of  rank,  who  had  recounted  all 
the  bafe  actions  of  her  hufband  to 
her. 


“Her  criminality,  (hocking  to  her- 
felf,  was  detected ;  but  before  my  fa¬ 
ther  was  acquainted  with  it,  fhe  fled, 
and  fecretly  carried  me  away  with  her. 
Her  own  crime  fwai lowed  up  all  the 
vices  of  her  hufband,  and  from  that 

V  f 

time  flie  never  faw  either  him  or  her 

betraye'% 
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betrayer.  She  took  with  her  a  cafkefc 
which  her  father  had  given  to  her 
before  her  marriage  ;  for  the  jewels,  it 
contained  the  procured  two  hundred 
pounds,  and  on  this  money  die  fub- 
fifted  till  within  a  few  weeks  of  the 
period  to  which  I  have  at  frft  alluded. 

* 

u  This  narrative  aftonifhed  me;— 
dying,  (he  entreated  ine  to  forgive  and 
bids  her.  I  did  fo  a  thoufand  times 
and,  at  her  defire,  I  brought  the 
minifter  of  the  parilh  to  pray  to  her, 
before  whom,  and  two  other  per  fans, 
ihe  made  an  affidavit  of  my  name, 
birth,  and  legitimacy  ;  fine  expired  a 
few  hours  afterwards. 
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My  grief  was  ftrong,  and  it  was 
a  conliderable  time  before  I  could 
fubdue  it.  Had  not  my  mother  ear¬ 
ned  me  away,  I  might  have  been 
educated  handfomely,  and,  perhaps, 
have  enjoyed  wealth  and  refpeft :  but 
then  I  fhould  have  been  feparated 
from  her ;  and  when  I  thought  on 
what  Hie  had  been  to  me,  I  was  fat  is- 
fied  with  that  part  of  her  conduit, 

“  The  error  which  1  have  alluded 
to,  and  which  was  a  worm  in  her  con- 
fcience,  I  could  not  condemn  her  for; 
the  brutal  conduct  of  her  huiband 
took  away  half  of  the  offence,  and  I 
had  not  an  atom  of  pity  to  beftow 
on  him. 


“  Soon 
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“  Soon  after  I  had  put  the  body  of 
my  mother  in  the  earth,  I  made  feme 
enquiries  concerning  my  family  3  when 
I  found  that  my  father  had  been  dead 
feveral  years,  and  that  his  fuppofed 
only  fon  was  then  in  poffeffion  of  his 
eftates.  My  brother  was  at  that  time 
in  the  country  3  and  I  travelled  up¬ 
wards  of  an  hundred  and  fifty  miles 
to  fee  him  :  but  I  did  not  make  myfelf 
known,  as  I  di fcovered  that  he  was 
as  corrupt  as  his  father,  without  pof-. 
felling  any  of  his  abilities.  I  returned 
difgufted  to  London,  and  confulted 
with  an  eminent  barrifler  on  my  title 

V 

to  my  paternal  eftate  3  but  he  feemed 
to  view  the  circumflances  fufpicioufly, 

and 
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and  was  fo  difcou raging,  that  I  thought 
no  more  of  putting  in  my  claim. 

“  I  had  never  been  partial  to  the 
law;  the  gentleman  to  whom  Mrs. 
Bolton  had  recommended  me,  was 
lately  dead,  and  die  herfelf  gone  to 
Italy,  in  confequence  of  which  I  was 
again  vinted  by  neceffity.  I  am  fick 
when  I  think  of  the  mifchances  I  af¬ 
terwards  met  with,  and  of  the  many 
mortifications  I  differed.  I  affirm, 
without  being  influenced  by  any 
common  prejudice,  that  men  in  the 
law,  taken  generally,  are  the  mod  ar¬ 
rogant,  unfeeling,  and  illiberal  people 
in  the  world  ;  and  my  folicitations  to 
them  were  few  and  reludtant. 
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fC  Pofle  fling  feme  powers  of  ima¬ 
gination,  I  commenced  author  j  but  I 
had  too  much  modefty  for  the  trade, 
-and  wanting  breath  to  puff  with,  as 
well  as  confidence  to  feek  for  a  patron, 
I  burnt  my  pen,  and  fighed  over  my 
manufeript. 


C£  I  had  always  loved  the  drama, 
and  flattered  myfelf  that  I  had  talents 
adapted  to  the  flage  ;  and  one  morn¬ 
ing  I  introduced  myfelf  to  a  new-made 
manager  in  Soho,  from  whom  I  re¬ 
ceived  a  peremptory  rejection,  which 
however  was  politely  d  re  fled  and  given 
out. 


fit 


I  Hr  all 
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ip! 

€C  I  (hall  not  defcribe  the  particular 
manner  in  which  I  {pent  the  next 
eighteen  months  that  followed  my 
poor  mother’s  death  :  but  I  (hall 
never  more  fay  of  him  whofe  body  is 
ftaked  in  the  highway,  c  this  man  de- 
ferved  the  contempt  of  his  fellows, 
and  alfo  the  clifpleafure  of  his  God.’ 
Poverty  often  raifes  the  mind  above, 
or  finks  it  below  the  ftandard  of  rea- 
fon  :  even  melancholy  is  a  fpecies  of 
infanity,  and  defpair  is  more  nearly 
allied  to  it  :  I  have  felt  the  influence 
of  them  both,  and  I  often  wonder  at 
my  prefervation.  But  I  learned  that 
my  brother,  owing  to  excefs  and  in¬ 
temperance,  had  actually  fallen  into 
the  fate  which  I  have  attempted  to 

defcribe. 


I92  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF. 

defcribe,  and  that,  in  confequence  of 
it,  he  was  confined  in  a  private  mad- 
ho  ufe. 

<c  About  this  time  I  was  ftrongly 
-advifed  to  profecute  my  claim  to  my 
father’s  eftate  ;  and  I  found  a  gentle¬ 
man  who  not  only  offered  to  become 
my  folicitor,  but  alfo  to  fupply  me 
with  money  till  my  right  fhould  be 
decided  in  a  court  of  equity. 

«•  y  a 

tc  It  will  not  be  long  before  I  fhali 
be  either  rich,  or  a  mod;  forlorn  beg¬ 
gar;  the  document  of  my  mother,  and 
tire  credibility  of  the  witneffes,  are 

41 

much  relied  on ;  and  the  hopes  of  the 
attorney  are  nearly  certainties.  But 

my 


! 
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my  energies  have  grown  fluggifh,  and 
are  unwilling  to  he  revived  :  I  am  like 
a  plant  that  has  been  long  negleifled 
in  a  dry  feafon,  and  the  (bowers  which 
are  looked  for,  will  perhaps  fall  too 
late.5* 


Afterley’s  friends  had  liitened  to 

► 

his  narrative  with  considerable  inte- 
reft  :  Leopold  preffed  his  hand,  and 
bade  him  Shake  off  the  melancholy 
fiend ;  the  fine  eyes  of  Ifabella  beamed 
with  a  flrong  compaffion,  and  Augufta 
fighed,  while  fire  unaffectedly  ex¬ 
claimed— <c  Poor  Afterley  1** 

vol,  n,  k.  The 
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The  weather  being  generally  very 
fevere,  they  were  compelled  to  ftay 
much  at  home  ;  but  when  a  fine  morn- 

m 

ing  prefented  itfelf,  they  were  all 
anxious  to  be  abroad. 

Afterley,  on  fome  occafions,  was 
very  pleafant  and  diverting;  frill  in  his 
other  mood,  he  was  painful  not  only 
to  himfelf,  but  alfo  to  his  obfervers. 
Leopold  and  Augufla  often,  in  pri¬ 
vate,  talked  of  their  intended  union, 
for  it  was  a  fubject  dear  to  them  both ; 
and  they  anticipated  the  joys  they 
fhould  find  on  their  return  to  Ger¬ 
many.  One  circumftance,  however, 
created  much  concern  in  Augufla,  and 
an  equal  furprife  in  Leopold  3  this  was 

a  cuftom 
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a  cuftom  which  Ifabella  had  of  late 
adopted  of  going  out  alone,  and  of 

being  abfent  fometimes  two  or  three 

* 

hours,  without  fatisfadtorily  account¬ 
ing  for  it.  Augulta  indeed  was  partly 
in  her  confidence,  and  guelled  her 
motives ;  but  Leopold  could  only 
wonder  at  them,  without  expreffmg  a 
curiofity  which  he  knew  would  be 
often  five* 

& 

/  V. 

About  this  time  he  was  fomewhat 
perplexed  by  not  receiving  an  ex¬ 
pected  remittance  from  Vienna ;  the 
money  he  had  brought  over  with  him 
was  nearly  expended ;  and  though 
Ifabella  had  a  fupply,  he  did  not  with 
her  to  know  of  his  deficiency. 

k  2  Taking 
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Taking  up  a  newfpaper  one  morn¬ 
ing,  he  faw  an  advertifement,  by  a 
German  gentleman,  for  a  private 
teacher  of  the  Englifh  language  :  a 
very  liberal  premium  was  offered  to 
any  man  of  ability  3  and  Leopold  find¬ 
ing  himfelf  well  qualified  for  the  office, 
wifhed  to  engage  in  it,  if  it  were  to 

be  done  without  depriving  him  of 
* 

much  liberty.  He  copied  the  addrefs 
of  the  advertifer,  and  foon  after  went 
to  the  houfe  referred  to,  without  ap¬ 
prizing  Augufta  of  his  intention  j  nei¬ 
ther  did  he  fpeak  of  it  to  Aflerlcy, 
and  Ifabella  had  gone  out  foon  after 
breakfaft.  >  ■  ' .  ■ 

He 


I 
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He  found  that  the  initials  had  been 
u fed  by  Baron  Altenburg,  to  whom 
he  told  the  fervant  he  wifhed  to 
fpeak.  While  handing  in  the  hall,  to 
his  aftoni foment,  fome  perfon  pro¬ 
nounced  his  name  ;  and  on  turning  his 
head,  he  (aw  a  man  advancing,  who 

almoft  immediately  took  hold  of  his 

.# 

arm. 

■ 

0 

“  Warndorf!”  cried  the  flranger, 
this  is  not  generous ,  I  have  never 
-  been  accuftomed  to  have  a  fpy  at¬ 
tending  on  me,  nor  fhall  I  foon  for¬ 
give  you  for  becoming  fuchA 

“  Amazement  !”  exclaimed  Leo¬ 
pold  5  <fyou  overpower  me  with  fur- 

k  3  prife. 
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prife.  Good  God !  what  am  I  to  think 
of  this  ?” 

<c  Did  you  not  know  me  then 
cried  Ifabella  1  “  did  you  not  come  in 
fearch  of  me  ?” 

“  Neither,  by  heaven  !”  he  replied $ 
Cf  and  I  dare  fcarcely  truft  my  fenfcs 

now.  What  am  I  to  think  of  this  ?” 

/ 

*l  Any  thing — nothing — think  not 
of  it  at  all.  Do  you  know  the  Baron  ? 
have  you  bufinefs  with  him  ?  Are 
you  acquainted  with  his  being  the 
father  of  Augufta  ?” 


“  He ! 


LEOPOLD  WARNDORF.  I99 

44  He  ! — The  father  of—  No*  upon 
my  honour  I  knew  it  not :  but  I  have 
bufinefs  with  him.” 

/ 

44  Then,  if  you  love  my  daughter, 
if  you  value  my  eternal  quiet— Hum  ! 
the  fervants  are  coming.  You  know 
what  I  mean — Remember  1” 

She  broke  from  him,  and  left  the 
hall,  when  a  fervant  came  to  conduct 
him  to  the  Baron.  Surprife  had  fo 
ftrongly  ferzed  him,  that  he  could  not 
{hake  it  off :  Ifabella  appeared  in  a 
fulpicious  light ;  he  thought  that  (lie 
and  the  Baron  had  renewed  their  ac¬ 
quaintance,  and  a  hundred  myfterics 
were  in  a- moment  revealed.  He 

k  4  knew 
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knew  not  but  that  The  might  have 

/ 

even  mentioned  his  name  to  Alten- 
burg,  and  for  this  reafon  he  deter¬ 
mined  on  concealing  it  5  he  therefore 
introduced  himfelf  under  a  fictitious 
one,  and  explained  his  bufinefs  as  well 
as  in  a  ftate  of  agitation  he  pofllbly 
could. 

The  pcrfon  and  manners  of  Baron 
Altenburg  interefted  him,  in  fpite  of 
prejudice  ;  and  having  in  feme  degree 
recovered  from  the  fhock  which  his  own 
firft  direbl  lie  had  given  to  him,  the  con-* 
verfation,  on  his  part,  was  no  longer  la¬ 
boured.  He  found  that  other  applica¬ 
tions  had  been  previouflymade,  but  was 
flattered  when  Altenburg  decided  in  his 

favour, 
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favour,  though  he  came  without  re¬ 
commendation  :  Leopold  refpe6lfully 
accepted  the  propofals,  and  was  re¬ 
queued  to  call  again  on  the  following 
day. 


“  It  is  late  in  life  with  me,”  faid  the 
Baron,  as  they  were  feparatingf  cc  to 
think  of  the  ftudy  of  languages  and, 
though  I  am  defirous  of  acquiring 
that  of  the  Ehglifh,  my  refidence  in 
this  country  will  not  perhaps  exceed 
a  year.  But  to  remove  fome  weights 
from  my  mind,  to  expel  from  it  fome 
images  which  too  often  intrude,  are 

the  motives  which - -You  will  call 

on  me  to-morrow,”  he  added,  with 
a  figh  that  feemed  to  fteal  into  the 

k  5  breaft 
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breafc  of  Leopold,  who,  filled  with 
wonder,  haftened  homeland  there  he 
found  Ifabella  in  her  female  attire. 

Llis  blood  mounted  into  his  cheeks 
when  he  looked  at  her,  and  his  eyes* 
falling  from  her  face,  were  placed  upon 
Augufta,  from  whom  he  could  fcarcely 
conceal  his  confufion.  Though  Ifa¬ 
bella  had  funk  in  his  efteem,  his  fen- 

timents  for  her  daughter  were  (till  the 

✓ 

fame ;  and  though  he  believed  the 
one  to  be  the  Have  of  a  paflion  which 
was  clandeftinely  gratified,  yet  he  was 
allured  that  the  other  actually  pof- 
feiled  all  the  innocence  in  which  fire 
appeared.  Thefe  thoughts  flew 
through  his  mind,  and  finding  himfelf 

incapable 
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incapable  of  converfing  with  cal.mnefs, 
he  took  a  book  from  his  pocket,  and 
Teemed  to  perufe  it,  when  Ifakella  font 
Augufta  to  her  chamber,  to  look  for 
fomething  which  ike  knew  could  not 
eafily  be  found. 

fC  The  fubjeft  of  the  volume,  Sir 
faid  Ifabella,  as  foon  as  her  daughter 
was  gone. 

“  Madam  !”  cried  Leopold,  looking 
up  to  her.  She  had  thrown  herfelf 
back  in  her  chair,  the  lower  part  of 
her  face  relied  on  her  hand,  her  bofom 
had  fwelled  with  pride,  and  her  eyes 
were  fixed  with  an  eagle’s  (Length 
upon  his  face.  He  faw  the  keennefs 

K  6  of 
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of  thefe  filent  reproaches,  and  the  book 
fell  from  his  hand. 

st  I  read  your"  thoughts,  philofo- 
pher!”  fne  cried;  u  your  mind  and 
foul  are  open  to  me.  Virtuous  cen- 
furer!  liberal  Warndorfh’ 

‘c  Oh!  for  heaven’s  fake,  Madam!’9 

Sir,  you  have  tried  to  probe  me 
deeply :  you  touched,  but  did  not 
wound  me.  You  faw  me  in  a  ftrange 
fituation  this  morning,  and  your  ima¬ 
gination  grew  foul  upon  it ;  cleanfe 
it,  young  man,  cleanfe  it,  and  be 
wholefome.” 

5  I  have 
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cc  I  have  not  deferved  this/’  cried 
Leopold  ;  “  Augufta’s  mother—” 

cc  Altenburg’s — chufe  a  word,  Sir* 
and  place  it ;  I  doubt  not  but  that  the 
epithet  will  be  delicately  feledted. 
Augulla’s  mother  ! — Augufta’s  mo¬ 
ther  would  think  herfelf  too  noble  to 

/ 

call  Warndorf  her  fon,  while  he  re¬ 
tains  his  grofs  opinions.  I  would 
Hake  my  foul  that  you  think  me  bafe 

and  criminal :  I  con  felled  to  you  this 

\  ^ 

morning  what  Baron  Altenburg  has 
been  to  me  ;  and  you  fuppofe  that 
neither  his  defertion  nor  his  marriage 
prevented  a  renewal  of  our  former 
intimacy  ?’* 

£t  Let 


T 
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f£  Let  the  confequence  be  what  it 
will,’*  cried  Leopold,  “  I  will  not 
make  myfelf  a  liar.  Your  charge  is 
juft— I  have  thought  of  you  as  you 
fuppofe.  Our  ftrange  meeting — *  your 

difeuife  and  confeftion - >You  told 

me  to  think  anything,  and  now  defpife 
me  for  my  thoughts  ;  if  they  are 
wrong,  on  my  knees — dear  mother, 
*  forgive  me,” 

£  £  Oh  W arndorf !  Warndorf  1  ’  * 

“  It  is  enough,  I  have  your  pardon  l** 

tc  You  have,  you  have.  Ah  !  Leo¬ 
pold,  you  never  loved  like  me  :  you 
know  not  what  it  is  to  dote  upon  an 

objedt 
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object  which  you  with  to  hate.  Alten- 
burg  threw  me  from  his  heart ;  I  can¬ 
not  banifh  him  from  mine.  Fie  fled 
from  me ;  I  have  followed  him  hither; 
I  have  difcourfed  with  him,  and  in  a 
feigned  character,  excited  his  pity.  I 
have  prefled  his  hands,  and  am  the 
happier  for  it.  His  wife  I  have  con¬ 
verted  with  :  before  I  faw  her,  I 
thought  I  fhould  have  detefted  her ; 
but  flie  appears  to  me  an  excellent 
creature.  Augufla  knows  not  of  my 
ftratagem  ;  my  habit  is  always  care¬ 
fully  locked  up,  and  when  I  go  out,  I 
am  wrapped  in  a  cloak,  which  conceals 
my  perfon  even  to  the  feet.  I  go  to 
the  Baron’s  in  a  coach,  which,  with 
the  covering  I  leave  in  it,  waits  for 


me 
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me  in  an  adjoining  ftreet.  I  am  con- 
vinced  that  I  am  not  fufpedted ;  but  I 
will  not,  Warndorf,  much  longer  in¬ 
dulge  myfelf  in  this  folly  :  we  will  go 
back  to  Germany  foon.  Your  hand, 
Leopold — there,  there,  our  quarrel  is 
forgotten.” 

Leopold  killed  the  pledge  of  her 
amity,  and  had  juft  time  enoiigh0to 
relate  the  caufe  of  their  extraordinary 
meeting  in  the  morning,  beiore 
Augufta  came  to  them.  By  the  pale- 
nefs  of  her  cheeks,  and  the  quicknefs 
of  her  eyes,  it  was  evident  that  fhe 
had  noticed  the  fecret  dilagreement 
before  fhe  left  the  room  ;  but  the 
fmiles  of  Leopold,  and  the  kindnefs 

a  7 
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oflfabella  ban i (lied  her  concern  ;  and 
After  ley  Toon  after  joining  them,  they 
lpent  the  remainder  of  the  day  toge¬ 
ther  not  unplea  fan  tly. 

The  young  Engli (liman  had  re¬ 
ceived  fome  favourable  news  from  his 
folicitor,  and  was  in  excellent  fpirits 
till  they  were  about  to  feparate  at 
night,  when  he  became  filent,referved* 
and  deje&ed. 

The  chamber  of  Leopold  was  di¬ 
vided  from  that  of  Afterley  only  by  a 
flight  partition,  and  he  had  found  that 
for  many  preceding  nights,  his  friend 
retired  late  to  his  bed,  and  that  it  was 
become  a  habit  with  him  to  pace  his 

chamber 
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chamber,  and  very  often  to  repeat 
“Poor  Afierley  !  poor  Afterley  !*' 
Leopold  doubted  not  but  that  he  was 
in  thofe  moments  ruminating  on  his 
family  misfortunes ;  and  though  he 
fincerely  pitied  the  complainer,  he  was 
filent  on  the  fubjedh,  for  he  knew  that 
exprefiions  of  compaffion  more  fre¬ 
quently  opened  than  clofed  a  wound, 

Leopold  was  not  very  ferene  when 
he  was  preparing  to  go  to  Baron 
Altenburg  on  the  following  day  -9  and 
he  was  forry  that  he  had  been  induced, 
by  furprife  and  apprehenfion,  to  give 
in  a  fiblitious  name,  under  which  it 
was  now  become  neceliary  to  pafs. 
He  was  fomewhat  repugnant  to  accept 

of 
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of  the  employment  offered  to  him  by 
the  father  of  his  Augufta  ;  and  think¬ 
ing  that  Ifabella  might  be  averfe  to 
it,  he  demanded  her  fentiments,  re- 
Tolving  if  fhe  did  not  approve  of  it, 
immediately  to  abandon  the  under¬ 
taking. 

“  I  would  not  advife  you  to  decline 
it,”  fhe  replied  ;  “  go  to  the  Baron, 
and  think  not  of  us  while  you  are  with 
him.  I  fhali  not  fee  him  many  times 
more,  and  perhaps  I  may  learn  of  you 
to — But  we  will  foon  return  to  our 
country,  Warndorf :  fhould  you,  how¬ 
ever,  meet  with  me  again  at  Alten- 
burg’s,  be  guarded,  and  exprefs  no 
furprife. 

Leopold 
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Leopold  then,  Hill  more  agitated 
than  tranquil,  went  to  the  houfe  of 
Chriftiana’s  aunt,  and  was  conducted 


to  the  library,  where  he  found  the 


Baron,  who  received  him  in  a  manner 
which  was  highly  pleafing,  and  which, 
on  the  indant,  removed  bis  embarraii- 


ment.  In  the  dialogue  that  enfued, 
the  elegance  and  nerve  of  Altenburg’s 
fen  time  nts  and  obfervations  were  felt 
and  acknowledged  by  his  young  tutor : 
gravity  generally  accompanied  his  re¬ 
marks,  and  his  countenance  was  fre- 

*  « 

quentiy  ferious  ;  but  a  ray  of  vivacity 
fometimes  broke  into  his  mind,  and 
the  fmiles  it  produced  made  his  face 
truly  worthy  of  admiration. 


t 

Augufta 
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Augufta  had  one  day,  in  confi¬ 
dence,  read  to  him  fome  parts  of  her 
father’s  letters,  and  had  many  times, 
when  her  mother  was  not  prefent, 
fpoken  affectionately  of  him.  Leopold, 
therefore,  was  now  inclined  to  view 
him  as  a  man  of  error,  rather  than  of 
guilt;  and  the  plea  which  he  had  made 
to  the  mother  and  daughter,  of  his 
having  been  dictated  by  neceffity, 
really  feemed  to  have  fome  ftrength. 
The  converfation  was  both  literary 
and  political ;  the  Baron  fpoke  of 
many  authors  who  were  the  favourites 
of  Leopold,  and  quoted,  with  great 
tafte  and  propriety  ;  and  he  was  fo 
pleafed  with  the  young  ftranger,  that 

he 
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he  invited  him  to  dine  there  on  the 
following  day. 

This  early  mark  of  refpedt  was 
highly  flattering  to  Leopold,  whofe 
pride  had  previoufly  been  rather 
above  his  occupation  ;  and  on  his 
return  home,  he  held  feme  conven¬ 
tion  with  the  anxious  Ifabella,  in 
which,  though  he  regretted  the  divi- 
fion  between  her  and  Altenburg,  he 
could  not  forbear  becoming,  in  fome 
degree,  the  encomiaft  of  the  latter. 

c<  Yes,”  replied  Ifabella,  “he  has 
powers  to  captivate  ;  he  wins  the  heart 
without  feeming  to  aim  at  it ;  but 
when  he  has  made  the  conquefl,  his 

defects 
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defects  become  palpable.  His  un- 
derftanding,  I  am  perfuaded,  you  do 

not  over-rate  ;  his  perfon - Ah  ! 

Warndorf,  I  am  becoming  garrulous, 
and  will  give  myfelf  a  timely  check. 
Altenburg  to  me  ought  not  to  be  any 
thing.  I  am  only  the  mother  of  his 
child — nothing  more,  nothing  more  !” 


Her  manner  of  ipeaking  the  laft 
words  greatly  affedted  Leopold,  and 
with  pain  he  faw  her  leave  the  room, 
with  her  arms  laid  acrofs  her  bofbm, 
and  her  eyes  fixed  upon  the  floor. 
But  he  hoped  that  the  period  was  not 
far  diftant  when  her  mind  would  be 
tranquillized.  It  was  his  defign  to 
perfuade  her  not  to  renew  her  ftrange 

and 
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and  hazardous  vifits,  to  leave  England 
in  the  courfe  of  a  month,  and  pre¬ 
vious  to  their  voyage,  to  give  him  in 
marriage  his  fweet  Augufta,  who  was 
no  lefs  anxious  than  himfelf  to  return 
to  Germany. 

She  and  Leopold  afterwards  had 
feveral  converfations  on  the  fubjeft ; 
thinking  that,  of  the  two,  he  had  more 
influence  over  her  mother,  fhe  en¬ 
treated  him  to  urge  their  departure 
on  every  occafion,  as  fhe  was  in  conti¬ 
nual  apprehenflon  of  the  happening  of 
fome  difagreeable  events. 

“  But  why,  why,  dear  Augufta/* 

■  \ 

he  faid  to  her  one  day,  “  are  you  filent 


on 
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on  the  circumflance  that  I  wifii  to  take 
place  before  we  leave  England  ?” 

€C  Not  becaufe  I  love  you  lefs,  dear 
Warndorf,  than  1  have  ever  done  : 
not  becaufe  I  think  lefs  tenderly  of 
you  ;  be  allured  it  is  not.  Indeed  I 
cannot  account  for  it ;  only  let  us 
return  to  our  country— only  let  us  , 
draw  my  poor  mother  from  hence, 
and  1  fhall  go  over  the  feas  the  happy 

wife  of  Warndorf  1” 

» 

/ 

Such  a  declaration  as  this  was  a 
powerful  ftimulus  j  and  in  the  after¬ 
noon  of  the  fame  day  he  put  his  argu¬ 
ments  to  I  fab  e  11a  ;  and,  after  many 
druggies  on  her  fide,  die  allured  hint 
yol,  n.  l  that 


i 
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that  in  the  courfe  of  fix  weeks  fhe 

) 

would  leave  England,  and  that,  fame 
few  days  before  her  departure,  fhe 
would  attend  him  and  her  daughter 
at  the  altar. 

“  Nay,  no  thanks,  Warndorf,”  fne 

cried,  perceiving  he  was  about  to 

fpeak,  “for  I  fhall  be  happy  to  fee 

you  the  hufband  of  my  girl,  happy  in 

calling  you  my  fon.  I  often  thank 
*  ^ 

God  in  private  that  Augufta  has  no 

brother;  had  I  given  Altenburga  boy, 

and  the  paffions  of  the  mother  had 

been  hereditary,  I  think  the  heart  of 

his  father  would  not  at  this  time  have 

been  lenfible  of  either  pain  or  plea* 

fure.  In  my  mind  I  have  been  a  mur* 

1 

dere  fs ! 
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derefs !  Before  I  left  Vienna,  the  fend 
Revenge  was  always  torturing  my 
brain,  presenting  to  my  eye  dreadful 
fpeftacles,  and  urging  me  to  diabolical 
•acls.  This,  I  believe,  was  the  caufe 
of  my  illnefs  and  derangement,  for  1 
had  thought  on  blood,  and  been  feared 
by  phantoms.  This  confefTion — you 
mud:  neither  hate  nor  defpife  me  for 
it.  I  was  not  wicked,  I  was  not  cul- 
oable — I  was  mad,  and  therefore  no 

V  < 

fault  can  be  attached  to  me.  In  Ger¬ 
many,  however,  with  you,  W arndorf, 
and  with  your  wife,  all  may  yet  be 
well.  But  I  do  not  promife  you  that 
I  will  not  take  up  my  difguife  again. 
Can  I  return  without  feeing  Alten- 
burg  once  more  ?  No,  Leopold,  I 

l  2  mud: 


22.0 


LEOPOLD  WARNDORF. 


muit  have  another  gaze  before  1  de¬ 
part.  You  will  continue  to  attend 
him,  but  I  charge  you  to  be  private, 
and  never  mention  either  me  or 
Augufta  to  him.  I  love  him  ftiil  ;  I 
begin  to  refpedt  his  peace,  and  I  fhould 
now  be  loth  to  difcurb  the  tranquillity 
of  her,  to  blafl  whom,  in  the  hours 
of  frenzy,  I  have  even  wifhed  for  the 
means  of  forcery.  No !  happy  he  they 
both — happy  Altenburg,  and  happy 

his  wife  1” 

\ 

Leopold  mourned  that  a  better  fate  . 
had  not  attended  this  woman ;  and 
he  refolved  in  every  after  hour,  by 
the  kindeft  attention,  love,  and  re- 
fpefl,  to  endeavour  to  alleviate  her 

pain 
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pain  and  concern.  Every  day  he  at¬ 
tended  the  B iron,  as  a  tutor,  and 
received  from  him  fo  many  marks  of 
kindnefs  and  efleem,  that,  fituated  as 
he  was  in  regard  to  lfabdla  and 
Augufta,  fcili  he  could  not  but  look 
with  refpeft  on  him  who  had  deferted 
them. 

Leopold  faw  that  he  was  not  per¬ 
fectly  happy  ;  but  the  tendernefs  with 
which  he  always  fpoke  of  the  gentle 
Chriftiana,  and  the  love  that  fhone  in 
his  eyes  when  he  looked  at  her,  de¬ 
ll;  royed  every  idea  of  his  being  Itill 
attached  to  Ifabella.  The  perfon  and 
manners  of  the  Baronefs  alfo  delighted 

i  „  ) 

Leopold  5  and  he  did  not  wonder  that 

i.  3  they 
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they  had  removed  the  hatred  of" 
Augufla’s  mother ;  for  he  held  it  itn- 
poflibl'e  that  any  perfon  could  view- 
her  without  intereft,  or  converfe  with, 
her,  and  feel  no  pleafure. 


SI; 


e  was  calculated  to  charm  1 


aim 


becaufe,  in  a  great  degree,  fhe  refem- 


bled  Augufla.  An  eye  that  was  never 
dull,  but  which  was  not  always  joyful; 
a  heart  that  could  feel  deeply,  and  a 
tongue  that  conftantly  fpoke  with 
unaffefted  tendernefs,  were  the  pro¬ 


perties  of  Altenburg’s  wife,  as  well  as 
of  his  daughter  5  both  were  excellent 
in  their  minds,  and  lovely  in  their 


perfons ;  and  he  was  concerned  that 
the  lingular  merits  of  the  one  fliould 

unfor- 
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unfortunately  have  been  the  means  of 
depriving  the  other,  who  was  equally 
dcfervingj.  of  a  large  portion  of  happl- 
nefs* 


Altenburg  was  not  very  inquifitive 
as  to  the  concerns  or  fortune  of  Leo- 
pold  j  but  after  they  had  been  known 
to  each  other  a  month,,  he  offered  a 
note  to  his  inftruftor,  as  a  part  of  his 
fala'ry.  It  was  for  a  fum  equal  to  that 
which  had  at  firft  been  propofed  for 
fix  months5  attendance  ;  Leopold, 
however, having  previouily  determined 
on  accepting  no  reward,  declined  the 
bill,  by  faying  he  would  take  it  at 
forne  future  time.  The  kindnefs  of 
the  a£Hon,  and  the  accompanying 

l  4  delicacy* 
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delicacy,  did  not  pafs  the  memory  of 
Leopold,  who  found  that  Altenburg 
could  indeed  <f  win  the  heart  without 
fee ming  to  aim  at  it  f  ’  which  was  a 
remark  that  had  been  recently  made 
to  him  by  Ilabella. 


About  a  fortnight  after  the  arrange¬ 
ment  had  been  made  for  their  jour¬ 
ney,  the  caufe  of  Afteriey  was  decided 
in  his  favour,  and  profperity  was  to 
reward  his  pad  fufferings.  Though 
the  extravagance  of  his  father  had 
been  great,  and  his  lunatic  brother 
had  been  equally  depraved  and  incon- 
hderate,  yet,  when  the  encumbrances 
which  were  on  the  eftate,  were  dif- 

charged.. 
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charged,  an  ample  fortune  would  be 
remaining  for  the  new  pofTelTor. 

As  foon  as  he  could  difengage  him- 
felf  from  the  lawyers,  he  ran  to  his 
lodgings,  and  fcarcely  fenfible  of  what 
he  faid,  imparted  his  fuccefs  to  Leo™ 
pcid,  to  Ifabella,  and  to  her  daugh¬ 
ter,  all  of  whom  heartily  rejoiced  on 
the  occafion,  and  were  warm  in  their 
congratulations. 

They  requeued  him  to  give  them 
his  company  for  the  remainder  of  the 
day,  and  nothing  could  have  founded 
more  agreeably  to  him;  he  became 
one  of  the  happieft  creatures  then  in 
exiftence ;  no  being  under  heaven 

l  5  was 
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was  more  felicitous,  and  his  words  and 
looks  animated  ail  the  party.  But  as 
the  evening  advanced,  his  fpirits  de- 
creafed  ;  on  parting,  he  languidly 
wifhed  them  all  a  good  night,  and  his 
voice  from  his  chamber  afterwards 
conveyed  the  found  of <c  Poor  After- 

ley,”  to  the  ears  of  'the  furprifei 

* 

Leopold, 

The  clock  ft  ruck  one,  and  he  was. 
ftill  waking  and  walking  ;  and  he  did 
not  go  to  bed  till  another  hour  had 
elapfed,  though  the  morning  was  ex¬ 
ceedingly  cold,  and  the  hail  rattling 
againft  his  window. 

3  Leopold 


\ 
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Leopold  was  aftonifhed  by  what  lie 
heard;  and  the  melancholy  of  Afterley 
feerned  fo  unfeafonable,  that  he  began 
to  think  the  young  Englishman  had 
omitted  home  did  re  fling  occurrences 
in  his  narrative,  on  which  he  was  then 
ruminating,  as  he  had  done  at  feveral 
preceding  feafons- 

The  next  day,  however,  he  met 

Leopold  with  a  placid,  and  Isabella. 

\ 

and  Augufca  with  a  fmiling  counte¬ 
nance,  which  increafed,  and  not  in  a 
fmall  degree,  the  furprife  ot  hirm 
whom  his  plaints  had  to  recently 
reached. 


The 
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The  ftipulated  time  for  Ifabella’s  de¬ 
parture  was  arrived  within  three  weeks; 
Augufta  was  to  become  the  wife  of 
Leopold  in  the  courfe  of  a  fortnight, 
and  the  principal  thing  that  remained 
to  be  previoufly  done  by  him  was,  to 
apprize  the  Baron  of  his  intention  to 
return  to  Germany.  In  what  parti¬ 
cular  manner  he  fhould  do  this,  he  had 
not  however  determined ;  and  had  not 
the  exchange  of  fituation  been  fuch  as 
it  was,  the  leaving  of  Altenburg  would 
have  caufed  much  regret.  .His  mo¬ 
tive  for  withdrawing  himfeif,  he  could 
not  fully  explain  ;  and  the  unwilling¬ 
ness  that  he  felt  to  (peak  his  purpofe, 
made  him  delay  it  from  time  to  time, 
and  he  meant  not  to  declare  his  inten¬ 


tion 
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ti on  till  a  day  or  two  before  he  fliould 
become  the  hufband  of  Auguffa. 

As  the  period  of  his  marriage  drew 
nigh,  Leopold  was  more  joyful ; 
every  moment  in  which  he  and  Au- 
guftawere  alone,  he  was  ftarting  fome 
new  fcheme  of  happinefs,  which  Are 
fmilingly  liftened  to,  and  generally 
approved.  But  both  of  them  were 
frequently  concerned  to  fee  the  extra¬ 
ordinary  change  in  Aflerley,  who, 
though  now  removed  from  want  to 
affluence,  retained  none  of  his  former 
good  fpirits,  but  feemed  to  be  under 
the  influence  of  melancholy.  The 
quick  fniile  no  longer  darted  from  his 

j.  O 

fine  eyes  3  the  hue  of  health  was 

vani  fhing, 

» 
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vanifhing,  his  tongue  became  languid,, 
and  his  words  were  altnoft  entirely 
confined  to  neceftary  and  laconic 
replies. 

Neither  Leopold  nor  Augufta  could 
conjedture  the  caufe  of  this  extraor¬ 
dinary  change  ;  but  Ifabella  had 
watched  him  fecretlv,  and  though  fhe 
was  filent  on  the  fubjedt,  her  conclu- 
lions  afterwards  proved  to  be  juft.. 

Leopold  one  morning  went  out, 
and  previoufly  bade  his  friends  not 
to  expedt  him  till  the  evening;  but 
in  the  courfe  of  two  hours  he  returned, 
and  informed  them  that  he  fhould 
fpend  the  remainder  of  the  day  at 

home* 


.1 
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home.  He  went  up  to  his  chamber 
almoft  immediately  on  Tome  occafion  ; 
in  a  few  minutes,  however,  he  re¬ 
turned,  and  going  up  to  Augufta,  he 
fmiled,  while  he  whifpered  fomething 
to  her. 

“  Indeed,  Warndorf,”  (he  replied,, 
cc  I  have  not  got  it,  neither  do  I  know 
any  thing  concerning  it.  Perhaps  my 
mother  does. — Leopold,”  die  conti¬ 
nued,  turning  to  Ifabella,  “has  miffed 
a  miniature  ;  have  you.  taken  it  out 
of  his  room?” 

“  No,”  anfwrered  Ifabella,  “I  have 
not  been  there  this  morning.” 

* 


“  This 
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tc  This  is  extraordinary !”  cried 
Leopold  ;  “  I  had  the  picture  in  my 
hand  juft  before  I  left  the  room,  and 
afterwards  put  it  into  the  drawer,  from 
which  place  I  find  it  has  been  re¬ 
moved.  I  thought  one  of  you  had 
taken  it  away  in  fport,  and  am  alarmed 
by  your  declarations.  Pray  ring  the 
bell ;  I  muft  make  immediate  enqui¬ 
ries  of  the  fervant,  and  of  her  mif- 
tfefs.” 

After! ey,  who  was  prefent,  rofe 
haftily  from  his  chair,  and  placed  his 
hand  upon  Ifabella’s  as  it  was  touch¬ 
ing;  the  wire.  His  blood  mounted 
into  his  cheeks,  his  whole  frame 
was  agitated,  and  with  a  faltering  voice 

he 
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he  beersed  Leopold  to  follow  him  to 
another  apartment,  on  'which  they 
both  withdrew. 

/ 

A  ,  fufpicion  had  ruined  into  the 
mind  of  the  latter,  and  he  looked 

l 

fternly  at  his  Englilh  acquaintance, 
whofc  di  ft  refs  became  almoft  infup- 
por table,  and  for  a  while  impofcd  a 
file  nee  on  his  tongue. 

<(  Speak,  Sir,”  faid  Leopold,  why 
have  you  brought  me  hither?” 

V 

4 

“  Oh  Warndorf  1  what  will  you 
think  of  me  c” 


“  That 
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“  That  ftill  remains  to  be  known  : 
but  if  you  have  purloined  the  pi  (flu  re* 
I  will — ” 

Do  any  thing  to  me,”  cried 
Afterley;  ts  ufe  me  as  you  pleafe*  hate 
me,  defpife  me,  kill  me  if  it  will 
fatisfy  you.  I  never  yet  was  a  liar  -3 

fee,  here  is  the  piflure  of  Augufta  !  3 

% 

took  advantage  of  your  abfence  this 
morning,  entered  your  room  clandef- 
tinely,  and  removed  your  treafure.” 

i(  And  how  could  you  prefume— 
for  what  purpofe  did  you  take  the 
miniature— in  what  manner  intend 
to  difpofe  of  it 


a  You- 
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u  You  (hall  be  anfwered  fully % 
Warndorf.  There  are  fome  hearts, 
that  would  pity— your’s,  I  fee,  abhors 
me,  I  have  long  envied  you  the  pof- 
feilion  of  the  pidture  i  when  you  went 
out  this  morning,  I  feat  for  an  artift 
to  copy  it  3  and  had  you  not  returned 
till  the  evening,  lie  would  have  made 
the  outlines  of  his  work,  and  the  ori¬ 
ginal  would  have  been  replaced.  I 
can  fay  no  more  in  my  juftification  : 
if  you  plunge  a  weapon  into  my 
bread,  or  if  you  give  me  up  to  the 
laws  as  a  robber,  I  have  had,  and  for 
ever  {hall  have  the  image  of  Augufta 
at  my  heart,55 
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“Afterley  !  do  you  love  her?” 

41  Love  her!  neither  fh  lit  nor 
life  are  more  precious  to  me  than 
Au&ufta !” 

O 

'  )  -  * 

“  What,  when  you  know  that  within 
a  few  days  the  is  to  become  my  wife  ? 
Prefumptuous !  How  could  you  dare 
to  love  her  ?’* 

6C  You  might  asreafcnabiyafkyour- 
felf — ‘  How  could  I  dare  to  love  her?’ 
Like  you,  I  have  powers  of  fight,  of 
perception,  and  of  feeling  ;  if  my  eye 
is  lured  by  a  beautiful  objedt,  does 
that  conftitute  prefumption  ?  and  if 
my  heart  adores  a  woman,  ilill  dis¬ 
daining 
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daining  all  that  may  interrupt  her  hap- 
pinefs,  am  I  to  be  confidered  as  a  cri¬ 
minal  ?  My  affe&ion  for  Augufta  will 
never  be  fubdued  j  but  1  knew  that 
fine  was  to  be  your  wife,  and  no 
thought  of  fuppianting  you,  or  of  dif- 
turbing  her  tranquillity,  ever  was  in 
my  mind  : — no,  I  fvvear  it !  1  buf¬ 

fered,  but  did  not  complain  ;  and, 
finding;  the  little  alliance  there  was 
betwixt  reafon  and  paffion,  I  had  re- 
folved,  on  the  morning  of  your  mar¬ 
riage,  to  take  an  eternal  fare  we  1  of 
her,  and  in  fome  far  diftant  place  to 
mourn  in  fecret  that  WarndorPs  love 
was  prior  to  Afterley’s.” 


«  Friend/’ 
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Friend/’  cried  Leopold,  affe&ed, 
ffc  give  me  your  pardon,  and  in  ex¬ 
change  take  mine.  I  have  been  mis¬ 
taken  :  I  rely  on  your  honour — let  us 
therefore  go  back  to  the  women.” 


<c  Never!”  replied  Afterley;  Cimy 
eye  fhall  never  more  be  turned  on  her  ; 
I  have  confeiTed  my  paffion  for  her 
even  to  her  lover,  and  at  this  moment 
both  fhe  and  her  mother  muft  be 
filled  with  a  thoufand  ft  range  fufpi- 
cions.  God  blefs  you,  Warndorf! 
may  you  and  your  wife  be  eternally 
happy  !  I  Shall  never  more  prefs  your 
hand — never  more  hear  the  voice  of 
Augufta ;  yet,  when  far  divided,  I 
fhall  think  that  the  feme-times  fpeaks 
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of  me,  and  fometimes,  fan&ioned 

by  her  hufband,  exclaims— u  Poor 

Aflerley  l” 

* 

<c  Good  heaven  1”  exclaimed  Leo¬ 
pold,  flruck  by  the  force  of  the  laft 
often  repeated  words,  <c  flay,  friend— 
I  entreat  you  to  hear  me!” 

c<  It  is  too  late,  Warndorf  $  all  my 
paft  viciffitudes  feem  nothing  when 
compared  with  this.  Adieu  ! — I  muft 
unburthen  my  heart,  or  it  will  fink 
irrecoverably.” 

He  then  releafed  himfelf  from  the 
hold  of  Leopold,  and  almoft  in  a 
minute  he  had  left  the  houfe. 


Pained 
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Pained  and  aftonifeed,  Leopold  re¬ 
turned  to  his  female  friends,  to  whom 
he  unrefervediy  repeated  the  conver- 
fation  and  confeffion  of  Afterley. 
The  concern,  but  not  the  furprife  of 
Ifabella  was  great  ;  Augufla,  however, 
was  divided  between  pity  and  wonder, 
nor  did  fee  affedtedly  attempt  to  con* 
ceal  her  true  feelings. 


It  was  evident  that  the  young 
Englifeman  didnotintend  to  fee  any  of 
them  again  ;  for  on  the  following  day 
he  lent  a  letter  to  the  woman  of  the 
houfe,  charging  her  to  take  care  of 
what  things  he  had  left  behind  him/ 
and  informing  her  that  he  feould  re¬ 
tain  her  lodgings  for  two  months 

longer 
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longer,  but  not  refide  any  part  of  the 
time  in  them. 

Though  Leopold  was  on  the  eve 
of  the  molt  happy  events,  he  could 
not  banifli  the  recollection  of  the 
borrows  of  Afterley,  who  appeared  to 
be  fated  to  endure  almoft  all  the 
miferies  known  to  human  life,  with- 
out  participating  any  of  the  felicities 
which  fometimes  pertain  to  it.  He 
and  Ifabella  had  feveral  converfations 
on  the  fubjeCl,  in  which  they  fpoke 
with  equal  feeling ;  but  Augufta  was 
embarraffed  whenever  the  circum- 
ftance  was  named  to  her,  and  though 
die  efteemed  and  pitied  the  man,  die 
VQLe  11.  m  willied. 
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wifhed,  if  poffible,  wholly  to  withdraw 
her  mind  from  him. 

The  day  appointed  for  the  marriage 
of  Leopold  and  Augufta  was  drawing- 
very  nigh,  and  they  were  making 
fome  arrangements  for  their  depar¬ 
ture  for  Germany;  it  was  now  become 
abfolutely  neceffary  to  apprize  Baron 
Altenbura  of  his  intention,  and  he 
prepared  himfelf  fo  to  do,  though  the 
talk  feemed  to  him  unpleafant  and 
embarraffing. 

On  the  morning  he  intended  to 
open  his  defigns,  he  walked  flowly 
and  thoughtfully  towards  the  Baron’s 
refidence,  and  juft  as  he  came  in  fight 

of 
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of  it,  Ifabella,  in  her  difguife,  took 
hold  of  his  arm,  and  filently  led  him 
to  a  coach  that  ftie  had,  as  ufual,  re¬ 
tained. 

He  did  not  wonder  that  (he  had 
been  able  to  impofe  on  Altenburg, 
as  he  could  at  hr  ft  fcarcely  believe 
her  to  be  the  mother  of  Augufta;  for 
independent  of  her  male  attire,  hie 
wore  a  large  black  covering  on  one 
of  her  eyes,  and  alfo  hair  very  dif¬ 
ferent  in  colour  to  her  own.  When 
they  were  both  placed  in  the  vehicle, 
Ifabella  threw  herfelf  on  the  neck  of 
Leopold.  For  a  few  minutes  hie  at¬ 
tempted  to  fupprefs  her  emotions, 
but  they  obftinately  forced  their  way, 

m  z  and 
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and  die  fobbed  loudly,  while  her  tears 
fell  fad  from  her  eyes.  Leopold 
only  preifed  her  tenderly  in  his  arms, 
giving  her  time  to  recover,  and  to 
fpeak  without  being  urged ;  and 
within  a  few  minutes  die  raifed  her 
head  from  his  fhoulder,  and  looked  in 
his  face. 

C(  Warndorf!”  die  cried,  “  I  entreat 
you  not  to  cenfure  this  weaknefs,  and 
I  would  not  have  you  think  meanly 
of  me  for  the  borrow  into  which  I 
have  been  led.  My  eyes  mud:  be 
clofed  by  death,  and  afterwards  opened 
by  immortality,  before  I  Ill  all  fee 
Aitenburg  again.  We  diall  meet  no 
more  on  earth  $  the  idol  of  my  foul, 
r  the 


> 


LEOPOLD  WARNDORF.  245 

the  father  of  my  child  is,  from  this  hour, 
feparated  from  me  eternally  !  Eternally, 
Oh  no— I  will  believe  that  one  of 
the  joys  of  the  next  world  will  be  to 
dwell  with  him  in  friend  fhip,  in  love, 
and  in  harmony.  My  foul  w  i  1  prepare 
for  its  pilgrimage  of  joy,  Warndorf, 
whi’e  yon  and  Augufta  (hall  be  weeping 
for  the  apparent  pangs  of  my  body,” 

<fBanil1b  thefe  melancholy  thoughts,” 
cried  Leopold  “  you  will  yet  be 
happy  with  your  children.” 

i(  Happy  ! — Yes,  yes,  it  may  be  fo. 
The  virtues  of  you  and  my  girl  will 
efxecft  ail  that  can  poffibly  be  done  for 

m  3  me. 
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me.  I  find  myfelf,  however,  fo  much 
changed  of  late,  I  cannot  but  confider 
that  event,  which  mufl  ever  be  as 
common  as  life,  as  fa  ft  approaching. 
I  once  had  health,  an  ardent  fpirit,  a 
vigorous  mind 5  and  a  well-fortified 
heart ;  fome  of  them  have  fled,  the 
others  have  been  fuhdued.  Well, 
well,  l  fhall  not  refill  the  inevitable 
decrees  of  — — ” 

“-For  Heaven’s  fake,  dear  mother/* 
cried  Leopold,  “  for  Heaven’s  fake 
talk  not  thus  defpondingly  !  Will  you 
inform  me  in  what  character  you  have 
lately  palled  with  the  Baron 


<4  As 
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“  As  the  brother  of  an  unfortunate 
Italian  Nobleman,  with  whom  he  was 
feveral  years  fince  intimately  ac¬ 
quainted.  To  forward  my  projed,  I 
have  difflmulated,  and  fpoken  many 
untruths.  A!  ten  burg  has,  like  an 
angel,  pitied  my  feigned  diftreiles  > 
has  given  me  money  for  my  fuppofed 
neceHities,  which  I  fhall  return  to 
him  the  day  before  our  departure  ; 
and  has  often  endeavoured  to  perfuade 
me  to  give  him  more  of  my  company : 
but  this  requefl  I  always  refufed  with 
a  plea  which  feemed  to  him  fufHcient. 
Part  of  my  face  only  I  allowed  him  to 
fee,  attributing  my  coveringofthc  other 

1 

part  to  the  lofs  of  one  of  my  eyes  by 
an  accident.  And  even  in  thofe  mo* 

m  4  meats* 
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ments,  when  I  fondly  viewed  him  as 
my  once  faithful  Altenburg,  as  the 
father  of  my  precious  child,  1  did  not 
forget  my  falfe  accents.  He  believes 
that  I  am  returning  to  Italy  3  he  and 
his  wife  have  given  me  their  good 
wifhes,  and  the  late  objects  of  my  hate 
are  become  the  objects  of  my  love. 
Oh  Altenburg!  I  thought  it  would 
be  eafy  to  defpife  thee  3  but  my  affec¬ 
tion  for  thee  will  go  even  to  the  brink 
of  my  grave  !” 

The  coach  flopped,  and  ifabella 
feemed  to  recal  her  powers ;  fhe  en¬ 
deavoured  to  affume  a  cc-mpofed 
countenance  to  meet  her  daughter 
with,  and  while  fhe  was  returning  to 

Augufta 
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Augtifta,  Leopold,  affected  by  what 
he  had  feen  and  heard,  again  went 
towards  the  Baron’s  ;  but  having  wit* 
neffed  the  diffreffes  of  IfabeJla,  he 
was  too  much  dilcompofed  to  mention 
his  intentions  and  after  an  interesting 
difeourfe  with  Altenburg,  he  with¬ 
drew. 

On  the  following  day,  however,  he 
entered  into  the  fubjebt,  and  fpoke  of 
his  determination  to  leave  England 
in  the  courle  of  the  enfuing  week. 

(( I  fear,”  he  continued, fc  that  your 
Lordfhip  will  be  difpleafed  with  me 
for  forming  an  engagement  with  you  $ 

but  at  the  time  I  made  it,  I  neither 

m  5  foref&w* 
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forefaw,  nor  foon  expe&ed,  an  im¬ 
portant  event,  which  is  now  likely  to 
happen  ;  an  event  which  mull  be 
productive  of  the  greateft  happinefs 
to  me — I  hope  of  felicities  which  will 
end  but  with  my  life.” 

“  Marriage,  my  young  friend?” 
(aid  Altenburg  ;  fmiling,  <c  your  fer¬ 
vour  and  animation,  your  voice  and 
countenance,  3II  lead  me  to  conclude 
that  it  is  fo.  Am  I  not  right  ?” 

“  You  are,  my  Lord.  In  the  courfe 
of  two  davs  I  Hi  all  be  made  the  huf- 

j 

band  of  a  lovely  and  excellent  wo¬ 
man  !” 

6  sfMay 


< 
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<«  May  you  be  truly  happy  1”  cried 
Altenburg,  preffing  him  with  hands, 
which  had  once  as  tenderly  prefifed 
poor  Jofephine.  “  Is  the  objed  of 
your  choice  of  England  or  of  Ger¬ 
many?” 

“  Of  Germany,”  replied  Leopold,, 
*s  to  which  country  fire  is  impatient 
to  return.  As  ioon  as  our  nuptials 
are  celebrated,  therefore,  we  (hall  em¬ 
bark,  and  probably  never  fee  England 
again.” 

I  will  po  with  you  to  the  altar  ^ 
my  wife  fhall  attend  on  your  bride  ^ 
and  the  marriage  feaft  fhall  be  eaten 

in  this  houle.  1  efteem  you  much. 

m  6  and. 
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and  I  wifh  to  be  your  friend,  for  you 
have  long  fince  found  your  way  to  my 
heart.  ” 

cc  Your  Lordfhip  is  good-conde- 
fcending- — I  am  much  obliged— But, 
after  I  am  married,  I  cannot  poflibly 
fee  you  again  ;  we  mud  never  there¬ 
after  meet,  neither  in  England  non  in 
Germany.  Look  not  difpleafed,  my 
Lord  ;  1  fhall  ever  think  of  you  with 
a  mutual  efteem— I  would  fay  with 
affedtion,  did  I  not  fear  you  would 
confider  the  word  as  too  free.  But 
we  mud  never  meet — I  regret  that 
circumftances  forbid  it;  I  mourn  that 
1  mud  neceflarily  be  deprived  of  the 
pleafure  of  feeing  and  converdng  with 


a  man 
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J  v) 

a  man  whom  I  fo  truly  refpeft,  and 
for  whofe  happinefs  I  (liall  ever 
with.” 


<cMy  happinefs ! — Ah ! 


that  is  never 


to  be  recalled  1 — Well,  my  myfterious 
tutor,  you  force  me  to  think  well  of 
you  3  perhaps  we  may  correfpond- — -is 
that  prohibited  ?” 


<£  And  will  you,' my  Lord,  will  you 
indeed  condefcend  to  write  to  me  ?  I 
fhall  be  happy,  very  happy  in  fuck 
notice  3  for  it  is  what  I  wifhed  to  pro- 
pofe,  and  nothing  but  the  fear  of 
being  thought  prefumptuous,  checked 
the  requeft  which  I  was  anxious  to 
make  d 5 


<f  Your 
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<c  Your  hand  then/’  faid  Altenburg; 
<f  I  can  be  your  friend,  without  prying' 
into  your  fecrets,  and  will  be  fuch  as 
long  as  you  defire  it.5' 

“  For  ever,  for  ever,  my  Lord  !,2> 

<c  With  all  my  heart,  provided 
without  intercourfe  it  be  poffible.  I 
will  write  to  you  from  England ,  and 
alio  from  Vienna  on  my  return  thi- 
ther,  which  will  be  foon  after  my 
Chrifiiana’s  delivery.  From  your  in¬ 
timation,  I  conclude  that  you  intend 
to  dwell  in  retirement,  otherwife  I 
fhould  be  clefirous  of  feeing  you  in 
fome  capacity  which  may  be  within 
the  reach  of  myfelf,  or  of  my  friends. 

I  wills 
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I  will  not  take  your  adieu  to-day ;  but 
to-morrow,  as  you  wifh,  we  will  fepa- 
rate.  This  ring,  prefen t  it  in  my 
name  to  your  wife,  and  tell  her  that 
he  who  fends  it,  wiihes  her  always  to 

t 

wear  it  with  happmefs.” 

"They  foon  after  feparated  :  Leo¬ 
pold  was  glad  to  depart,  as  he  began 
to  be  affe&ed  by  the  generofity  and 
tendernefs  of  the  Baron,  who  was  not 
only  furprifed  but  aifo  concerned  by 
what  he  had  liftened  to  ;  for  Leopold 
had  grown  in  his  favour,  and  was 
viewed  by  him  with  no  common 
regard. 


Myfterious  as  fome  part  of  Leo- 
% 

polcfs 
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pold’s  conver fation  had  Teemed, 
Altenburg  was  not  however  prej  udiced 
by  it  ;  for  he  could  plp.ce  no  doubt  on 
the  honour -or  integrity  of  his  young 
friend,  whofe  intended  feclufion  he 
imputed  to  the  influence  of  that  ro¬ 
mantic  fpirit,  in  the  blaze  of  which 
reafon  would  fome  times  difappear. 

'  While  Altenburg  was  fpeaking  to 

Chriftiana  of  the  lofs  he  was  going 

/ 

to  fufcain,  Leopold  was  telling  Ifabella 
and  Augufta  of  his  late  converfation, 
which  was  liftened  to  by  them  with 
many  different  emotions.  The  ring 
was  received  with  ecftacy. 

“  It  is  the  gift  of  my  father/’  cried 
Augufta,  cc  of  him,  to  whofe  bread  I 

have 


LEOPOLD  WARN  DOR  F* 


257 


have  a  thoufand  times  been  clafped — • 
of  him  whom  1  have  a  thoufand  times 
killed  !  See,  mother,  what  he  fends ! 
It  Ih all  remain  here  for  ever;  it  (hall 
remain  as  a  precious  pledge  even 
when  my  fliroud  Ha  all  be  put  on 
me  !” 


Leopold  participated  her  joy,  and 
her  language  was  fuch  as  he  delighted 
to  hear.  Ifabelia  alio  frniled  while 
the  arms  of  her  daughter  enfolded 
her;  but  her  fmileswere  fickly,  and 
flie wed  that  they  originated  not  in 
true  pleafure. 

The  time  came  when  Leopold  was 

» 

to  bid  a  lad  adieu  to  the  Baron,  to 

u  hom 
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whom  he  did  not  go  till  the  evening, 
when  he  left  I  label i  a  and  his  Augu.fta 
bufy  in  preparing  the  Ample  bridal 
drefs  for  the  morrow.  Altenburg  re- 
ceived  him  with  true  kindnefs,  and 
Chriftiana  expreffe'd  her  regret  that 
he  was  fo  focn  to  depart ; —  after  (lay¬ 
ing  with  him  about  half  an  hour,  and 
bidding  him  a  kind  farewel,  (he  re¬ 
tired  from  the  room,  and  left  him 
with  her  Lord. 

“  I  am  as  much  concerned  as  the 
Baronefs  can  be,”  faid  Altenburg, 
cc  that  you  (liculd  fl y  from  us  juft  as 
you  had  eftabiUhed  yourfelf  in  our 
favour  ;  but  wherever  you  go,  1  wi(h 
you  happy,  fuccefsful,  and  content. 

You 
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You  offered  yourfelf  as  my  tutor  ;  I 
wifhed  to  make  you  my  friend.  I 
have  received  fome  advantages  from 
your  fuperior  talents  ;  our  agreement 
was  a  narrow  one;  this  note  will  fpeak 
what  I  wiOi  to  do  better  than  my 
tongue.” 


*fMy  Lord,”  replied  Leopold,  <s  1 
have  been  amply  repaid  by  your 
notice,  and  nothing  more  can  I  accept. 
I  have  a  fufSciency  for  myfelf,  and 
alfo  for  the  woman  who  will  to-mor¬ 
row  become  my  wife  ;  more  I  do  not 
with  for.  You  will  therefore  excufe 
me  if  I  decline  your  gift.  Can  I  be 
of  any  fervice  to  you  in  Germany,  my 
Lord  ?  Have  you  any  packets  which 


vou 
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you  may  think  proper  to  entruft  with 
me?” 


<c  Yes,  and  I  would  propofe  two 
or  three  things:  the  firft  of  which  is, 
a  travelling  companion.  There  is  an 


Italian  gentleman  who  has  lately  made 
him felf  known  to  me  ;  I  have  been 


affedted  by  a  recital  of  his  misfor¬ 
tunes,  and  more  fo  by  a  repetition  of 


home  particular  events  which  were 

0 

within  his  knowledge.  I  have  felt  his 
for  rows,  and  he  has,  undefignedly, 
made  me  more  feverely  feel  my  own. 
I  learn  that  he  is  returning  to  Italy, 
and  that  fome  warm  hopes  induce 
him  firft  to  mo  to  Vienna.  I  think 
you  will  find  him  fenfible  and  inte- 

refting ; 
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refting;  and  if  you  can  make  acquaint¬ 
ance  with  a  melancholy  man,  I  with 
you  to  be  a  companion  to  him  to 
Germany.” 


“  I — T  agree  to  it,’5  faid  Leopold, 
colouring ;  Cf  a  letter  of  introduction 
from  your  Lord Qi ip  will— will  be — ” 

<£  You  fhall  have  it,  and  indeed 
it  is  already  written  :  I  will  alfo  trou- 
ble  you  with  thefe  letters  to  my 
fceward  at  Vienna,  and  this  frnall 
packet  I  could  with  you  to  deliver 
perfonally  to  Count  Stendal.” 

<c  To  Count  Stendal !  With  plea- 
fure.  I  ihould  have  fought  for  him 

myfelf. 
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myfelf,  without  any  commiflion  from 
you,  for  there  is  no  other  man  on  earth 
whom  I  am  fo  anxious  to  fee.” 

Ci  You  aftonifti  me  !”  cried  Alten- 
burg.  <£  Why  did  you  never  tell  me 
that  you  knew  my  excellent  friend  ? 
for  I  love  the  Count  as  if  he  were  my 
brother.  Since  I  firft  faw  you,  I  have 
mentioned  your  name  in  letters  to 
him,  and  to  one  of  them  have  received 
an  anfwer ;  but  it  contained  nothing 
concerning  you  which  befpoke  any 
perfonal  knowledge.  You  furprife  me 
greatly !” 

<£  Without  explaining  my  motives,” 
replied  Leopold,  cc  I  confefs  that  I 

firft 
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firft  gave  your  Lord  fh  ip  a  fictitious 
name;  yet  I  am  no  criminal,  and  have 
nothing  to  blum  at.  I  never  faw 
Count  Stendal  but  once,  and  even 
then  he  almoft  rent  my  heart  afunder. 
Had  you  named  to  him  Leopold 
Warndorf,  of——9’ 

Oh  God  of  heaven  i”  exclaimed 
Altenbnrg  ;  “are  you,  are  you  Leo¬ 
pold  Warndorf,  the  child  of  Jofe- 
phine  ?’* 

“  I  am — Hie  was  my  mother, — 
You,  you  know  Jofephine  V 9 


“  Son — fon — fon  !” 


26 4  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF. 

cc  Of  Jofephine  I  know.  What  ails 
you?  W  hy  this  emotion?  Thefe 
tears — your  eyes — are  your  fenfes 
gone  ?  Speak  to  me — if  you  have  any 
reafon,  fpeak  to  me!” 

u  Cafe  me  to  the  earth,  and  flab 
me  I  — N  o,  no; — come  to  my  heart, 
and  blefs  your  father  1  Do  you  not 
know  me  to  be  fcch  ?  My  blood  is 
gu filing  from,  me ;  put  your  hand 
-  here>and  flanch  it.’"  '  . 


“  Trifie  not  with  me— you  cannot 
be  my  father- — proofs,  proofs  !’* 

“You  are  my  child,  and  for  God’s 
fake  do  not  difown  me  !  Forget  the 

wrongs 
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wrongs  of  your  mother,  who  is  in 
heaven.  You  tortured  me  when  you 
refufed  to  liften  to  Stendal.  This 
myfterious  meeting!  You  move  not, 
you  come  not  to  me*— There,  I  hold 
you  now  !  I  will  not  take  my  arms 
from  your  neck  till  you  have  bleffed 

i 

your  father  •!” 

<£  Away,  away  !”  cried  Leopold, 
almoft  with  a  fhriek  5  C4  do  you  con- 
fider  me  as  the  brother  of  Auguftar” 

<c  Gf  Augufta  !  What  do  you 
'know  of  Augufta  P  Yes,  yes,  you  are 
both  my  beloved  children  V* 

7  \ 


VOL.  II„ 


Then 
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<s  Then  I  accept  your. offer.  You 
Hi  all  go  with  me  to  the  altar  to* 
morrow,  and  your  wife  fhali  attend 
my  bride  thither.  You  fhali  fanction 
the  union  of  me  and  my  ffder;  the 
pried  fhali  do  an  a£t  which  is  for- 
bidaen  by  God,  on  which  you  fhali 
calmly  look  ;  and  though  the  words 
be  fair  and  holy,  and  the  deed  dam- 
nable,  you,  you  fhali  fmile,  and  Gy, 
Amen!” 

“  You  rave — what  do  you  mean?” 

fe  The  marriage  feaft  fhali  be  eaten 
in  jour  home,  and  we  will  lie  under 
the  oof  of  ou;  father;  for  in  any  other 
p^ate  the  ucvib,  who  ficken  at  all 

earthly 
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earthly  joys,  would  in  the  dark  hours 
abandon  their  native  hell,  and  fere  am 

in  our  ears — “Inceft!  inceft!” 

■  '  * 

“  My  brain  catches  at  your  mad- 

*  < 

nefs  1  Son — Warndorf — recoiled 
yourfelf,  and  fpeak  to  me  calmly.” 

1 

*c  You  are  my  father — you  are  tfie 
father  of  Augulla— Ifabella  and  the 
Italian  are  one.  Something  of  this 
I  knew  before,  but  not  enough — not 
enough- to  fave  me  from  diitradion. 
I  and  your  daughter  met  by  accident. 
Of  what  I  am  to  her  fire  is  (bill  igno- 
I  rant ;  I  knew  it  not  till  this  moment. 

—Aye,  tremble,  and  look  pale.  My 

1 

ilefli  and  limbs  are  quivering !  I  love 

n  2  Augufta 
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Augufta  as  dearly  as  one  objeft  can 
ever  love  another.  To-morrow  v/e 
were  to  have  been  married — were? 
and  fhail  we  net  dill  ?  Muft  I  refign 
her  ? — mud  I  give  her  up?  Never, 
never!  All  this  ruin  and  mifery  your 
crimes  have  effected.  I  will  not  be¬ 
lieve  myfelf  your  foil — I  will  keep  her 
ignorant  of  what  may  be  true,  and 
will  yet  marry  her.  I  may  be  an 
objedt  of  Heaven’s  punifhment,  but 
flie  never  can  ;  and  in  the  next  world 
—  God  ! — my  father  will  not  allow  us 
the  hope  of  being  happy  even  there!” 

Altenburg  fell  fpeechiefs  and  aimoft 
infenfible  on  the  floor ;  the  voice  of 
Leopold,  who  rufhed  out  of  the  room. 


alarming 
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alarming  the  fervants,  immediate 
affiftance  was  given  to  the  fainting 
Baron ;  and  his  fon  went  raoidlv 

A  •' 

through  the  flreets,  which  were  now 
dark,  with  lcarcely  reafon  enough  to 
find  the  houfe  that  he  had  lately  left. 

He  paiTed  by  the  fervanl  who  ad¬ 
mitted  him,  and  running  up  the  (lairs, 
lie  fought  and  burft  into  the  apart™ 
ment  where  Ifabella  and  Augufta 
were  Bill  fitting.  He  caught  the 
hand  of  the  former,  and  preffed  it  to 
his  lips. 

cc  Mother,  farewel !”  he  cried  ;  cc  a 
long,  an  eternal  farewel  to  you,  dear 
mother  i’5 

n  3 


Ifabella 


l 
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1 

Ifabella  was  terrified  bv  bis  words 
and  by  his  countenance,  and  fhe  drove 
to  held  him  ;  but  he  put  her  hands 
rom  him,  and,  with  vifible  agony  and 
didrabticn,  drained  Augufta  to  his 
bread. 

44  This  is  my  lad  embrace/5  he 
cried,  cc  this  is  my  lad  kifs  thefe  are 
the  lad  moments  my  eyes  will  red  on 
you.  Beloved  Auguda !  blefied  fider ! 
burn  your  bridal  ornaments,  for  I 
could  as  well  and  as  happily  gaze  on 
your  burial  clothes.  Fate  has  fent  a 
fearching  dart  at  me,  and  I  am  the 
mod  accurfed  being  in  the  world. 
Biefs  you!  blefsyou!’* 


“  Oh, 
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1  \ 

<  i 

“  Oh,  for  God's  fake  (lay,  dear 
Leopold  l5’  cried  Augufta. 

n  * 

44  Away,  dear  girl,  come  not  near 
me.  I  am  agonized,  diffracted.  Oh 
this  Baron— this  Baron  !  Take  your 
arms  from  me  :  if  you  rccal  my  love, 
you  may  perhaps  make  me  aft  with 
diflimulation,  winch  would  afterwards 
doom  me  to  purgatory.  Adieu! — 
Another  kifs  !  There — the  world  mud 
be  confumed  before  we  meet  again  V1 

He  inftantly  difappeared,  and 
Augufta,  firieking,  call  lierfeit  into 
the  arms  of  her  affrighted  mother, 
who  was  fcarcely  ftrong  enough  co. 
fupport  her*  Their  imaginations  were 

N  4  equally 


<272  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF. 

equally  difturbed;  and  though  Augufta 
could  no  longer' fee  Warndorf,  floe 
almofl  raved  for  his  return.  Neither 
of  them  on  that  night  took  any  reft ; 
they  watched  vainly  for  the  re-appear¬ 
ance  of  Leopold ;  three  clays  how¬ 
ever  paired  over,  and  he  came  not  to 
them,  but  on  the  fourth,  and  after 
many  ftrange  fufpicions  had  pained 

their  minds,  they  received  from  him 

*  . ,  . 

the  letter  which  is  tranferibed  be¬ 
neath. 


“  Before  me  lies  the  far  extended 
ocean  ;  the  veffel  in  which  I  ill  all 
within  an  hour  embark,  I  fee  fur- 

rounded 
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rounded  by  die  agitated  waters ;  and 
the  wind,  though  it  points  not  againft 
us,  is  growing  in  its  fury.  Friends 
of  my  foul  !  were  the  hazard  an  hun¬ 
dred  times  as  great,  and  if  the  waves 
were  to  aim  at  touching  the  heavens, 
Fill  I  would  be  gone.  I  muft  fly 
from  you.  At  a  diftance  I  muft 
ftrive  to  erafe  from  my  heart  the 
images  fet  up  in  it  by  an  unhappy 
love ;  and  by  fome  means,  which  are 
yet  unknown  to  me,  endeavour  to 
fupprefs  a  paflion  which  I  bear  for  my 
filler. 

\ 

“  Augufta,  I  have  made  a  ft  range 
difcovery.  Oh  that  I  had  ever  re¬ 
mained  ignorant  of  what  has  been 

u  5  revealed^ 


274  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF. 

revealed,  then  we  might  have  been 
happy  indeed  !  It  is  only  common 
reafoning  to  fay  that  there  can  be  no 
criminality  in  us,  if  we  neither  feel 
the  confcioufnefs  of  guilt  ourfelvcs, 
nor  raife  it  in  the  minds  of  others. 
W e  had  been  blelfed  and  virtuous  with¬ 
out  the  interpofition  which  has  lately 

v  * 

diftra&ed  me.  You  are  the  daughter 
of  Baron  Altenburg,  and — I  am  his 
fon.  This  difcoveryof  my  father  was 
not  made  till  the  day  previous  to  that 
on  which  I  was  to  have  married  my 
filler.  Fate  was  a  mod  ingenious  foe 

• 

to  us,  and  I  have  curfed  her  in  every 
hour  fince  the  commencement  of  her 
machinations. 


«  Oh, 
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cc  Oh,  wh  it  hopes  have  1  indulged  ! 
What  beautiful  pictures  have  been 
Iketched  and  tinted  by  my  imagin¬ 
ation! — Away  all  that  is  pleafant,  all 
that  is  delightful  !  Anguifh  now  is 
my  companion.  Augufta,  as  a  bride, 
Hiould  have  warmed  my  heart  ;  but 
to  defpair  i  am  indilfolubly  united. 
I  would  talk  of  our  father,  whom  1 
fometimes  pity,  and  fometimes  exe¬ 
crate.  My  tongue,  however,  can 
fcarcely  fpeak  his  name,  and  the  hnews 
of  my  arm  contract  when  I  attempt 
to  write  it,  Altenburg !  thou  hah: 
been  a  cruel  fcourge  to  me,  and  to  all 
thofe  whom  I  moll  love  and  reve¬ 
rence  ;  yet,  as  a  ilranger,  I  efteemed 
and  refpected  thee ;  as  a  fon — Oh !  I 

n  6  fhall 
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.(hall  grow'  wild  if  I  dwell  on  a  topic 
like  this! 

<c  Haften,  dear  friends,  from  Eng¬ 
land,  and  I  entreat  that  neither  of  you 
will  attempt  to  fee  the  Baron  any 
more.  I  muft  not,  for  a  confiderable 
-  -  time,  appear  before  you  again — I  feel 
I  muft  not  ;  Philofophy  forbids  it — » 
but  if  my  mind  can  be  foothed,  and 
my  heart  new  modelled  by  her  pre¬ 
cepts,  I  will  return  when  I  am  con¬ 
fident  of  my  own  ftrength — return  to 
Ilabella  and  to  Augufta,  and  be  to  the 
one  of  them  a  dutiful  fon,  to  the  other 
an  affedionate  brother, 

r> 

O 

“  J  con- 


i 
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fc  I  conjure  you  to  depart  from 
England  immediately.  I  with  you  to 
retire  to  my  native  village,  and  in  the 
evenings  of  fummer,  Augufta  may 

r 

mufe  among  the  fhades  of  the  fore  ft 
which  was  onqe  dear  to  Leopold,,  and 
to  which,  in  fome  twilight  hour,  he 
may  come  back  with  the  calm  fteps 
and  refignation  of  a  pilgrim.  If  fuch 
a  moment  ever  fhali  be,  fpeed  it. 
Eternal  Father,  and  let  the  prefent 
agonies  of  my  foul  fubfide,  and  be 
forgotten  !  Oh  !  my  reafonings  and 
my  feelings  are  ftrangely  at  variance, 
and  my  feigned  refolution  is  mocked 
by  my  tears ! 


“Be 
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ecEe  ftronger  than  Leopold,  Au^ufta, 
and  footh  the  agitated  fpirits  of  your 
mother,  whole  pangs,  I  know,  will 

1 

be  as  fevere  as  your  own.  Adieu, 
fweet  girl!  dear  filler  ! — Adieu  be¬ 
loved  mother !  Mv  on!y  hope  is  that 
we  fhall  meet  hereafter  in  domeftic 
peace.  I  will  write  to  you,  Augufta, 
again  in  the  courfc  of  a  month,  and 
fhali  addrefs  you  at  the  place  I  have 
mentioned,  to  which,  once  more,  I 
entreat  you  to  harden.  You  fhall 
know  where  1  am  wandering ;  you 
fhall  judge  of  the  date  of  my  heart ; 
and  when  you  fhall  think,  by  the  c ha- 
rafters  of  my  letters,  that  I  may  with 
prudence  be  recalled,  only  fay  to  me 
• — 4  Return,  dear  brother  3  the  heart  of 


your 
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your  filter  is  full  of  withes  to  be  near 

to  you!' — Say  only  this,  and  1  will  tly 

\ 

from  whatever  ioliiude  1  may  then  be 
concealed  in,  to  meet  the  bofom  of 

0  a 

my  precious  filler. 

“  Leojiold  WarndorJ 


It  is  a  fafhion  with  fome  writers, 
particularly  of  that  clafs  which  is 
often,  by  dulnefs  and  affefled  wifdom, 
fneeringly  called  ftorymongers,  to 
take  leave  of  their  readers  mod;  ab- 
ruptly ;  and  there  are  others  among 
them  who,  for  different  purpofes  re¬ 
lating  merely  to  themfelves,  will 

carry 


i 


\ 
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carry  a  tale  beyond  the  interefl  which 
may  have  been  at  firft  excited,  and 
caufe  their  wounded  fnakes  to  crawl 
languidly  and  offenlively  in  the  paths 
from  which  the  tired  imagination  is 
anxious  to  depart.  Both  of  thefe 
modes  are  pretty  general ;  and  if  the 
author  of  the  preceding  fheets  (hould., 
in  fome  circles,  be  thought  to  clofe 
the  following  ones  rather  too  preci¬ 
pitately,  he  trails  that  among  his 
readers  there  will  not  be  wanting  thofe 
who  will  deem  his  plan  more  judicious 
than  if  his  ftory  had  been  lengthened 
by  a  yelly  volume. 

It  was  not  defigned  that  Melpo¬ 
mene  fhould  direct  the  concluding;: 

O 

feene 
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fcene  of  this  little  drama,  though  fhe 
is  the  b eft  beloved  mufe  of  the  writer 
Having  faid  this,  anticipation  fl retches, 
no  further  >  but  it  is  entreated  by  him 
Avho  mud  confequently  be  mod  inte- 
rerted,  that  the  peruful  may  be  conti¬ 
nued  through  the  few  iublequent 
pages. 


I  fab  ell  a  and  her  daughter  were 
adonifhed  and  agonized  by  the  letter 
of  Leopold  j  the  paffions  of  the  former 
burd  forth  with  their  accudomed  vio¬ 
lence,  and  the  fird  attack  that  grief 
made  on  the  latter  had  nearly  proved 
fatal  to  her.  The  circumdanccs 

Oi 

which 


\ 
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which  then  came  to  their  knowledge, 
almoft  fee  rued  to  exceed  credibility;, 
fliii  they  could  not  doubt  the  truth  of 
them.  Ifabella  would  not  again  dare 
to  trufl  herfelf  with  t  e  Baron ; 
and  her  unhappy  child  urged  her  to 
attend  to  Leopold’s  requeft,  and  alfo 
to  fail  by  the  'firft  vefili ;  to  which, 
without  a  fcruple,  fhe  contented* 

1  heir  voyage  was  quick  ;  during 
the  time  they  were  on  die  water,  the 
arms  or  the  one  Acre  fcarcely  an  hour 
from  the  neck  of  the  other  ;  and  the 
bofom  of  liabella  caught  many  a  tear 
which  fhe  could  neither  baniih  nor 
reprove. 


With 


( 


/ 
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Writh  ail  poffible  fpeed  they  went 
forward  according  to  Leopold’s  direc¬ 
tions.  When  they  arrived  at  the 
place  of  their  deftinaticn,  they  found 
a  fmail  neat  rehdence  provided  for 
them,  and  ailo  a  letter  from  their  be¬ 
loved  friend,  wuo  had  arrived  with 
an  expedition  equal  to  their  own,  and 
departed  from  thence  as  foon  as  he 
had  prepared  for  their  accommoda¬ 
tion. 

His  epiflle  was  tender  and  affecting, 
but  it  boafted  not  of  a  fortitude  even 
equal  to  that  which  he  had  written 
to  them  in  England  ;  nature  fpoke  in 
it  oftener  than  philofophy,  which 

caufed  the  fighs  of  Ifabella,  and  the 

tears 
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tears  of  Augufta  to  be  more  frequent 

1 

and  oppreflive.  The  latter  carried  it 
in  her  bofom,  and  many  times,  break¬ 
ing  from  her  mother,  would  (lie  retire 
to  the  particular  foots  which  Leopold 
had,  with  a  pleafmg  remembrance, 
mentioned  to  her,  where  (he  would 
uninterruptedly  weep  over  the  forrows 

of  herfelf  and  of  her  unhappy  brother. 

■>  v 

The  rie;ours  of  winter  had  been 
fucceeded  by  a  moil  lovely  fpring, 
and  the  various  treafures  of  a  fliil  later 
feafon  were  beginning  to  fhew  them- 
ielves  in  every  funny  day.  They 
continued  to  hear  from  Leopold  very 
frequently,  but  there  was  for  a  confi- 
derable  time,  a  flrange  irregularity  in 

'  *  his 


4 
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Tils  letters ;  afterwards,  however,  reafon 
and  prudence  grew  ftronger  within 
him,  and  in  autumn  he  fent  his  filler 
a  full  narrative  of  his  wanderings, 
which  was  generally  written  with  ap¬ 
parent  calmnef,  and  aimed  entirely 
divedecl  of  thofe  characters  which  had 
before  fo  greatly  alarmed  Augufta, 
to  whom  his  growing  philofophy  was 
a  neceflary  leffon. 

She  became  more  happy  and  com- 
pofed,  and  was  anxious  to  recal  her 
beloved  brother  in  the  manner  his 
firft  letter  had  intimated ;  but  her 
mother,  though  not  lefs  defirous  than 
herfelf  of  feeing  him,  oppofed  it  for 
the  prefen  t,  as  fhe  had  more  feriouOv 

refleded 


V 
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Ns  n 

I 

receded  on  the  qualities  cf  the  alien’s 
foul,  than  ever  her  daughter  had 
done. 

They  had  now  been  feven  month's 
in  Germany,  and  another  having  fol- 
lowed,  the  aeipoiler  of  Nature’s  beau¬ 
ties  began,  in  a  voice  of  hoarfenefs,  to 
announce  his  determined  approach, 
liabella’s  health  was  fomewhat  im¬ 
paired,  and  Augufta  noticed  it  with 
great  concern  ;  (lie  was,  however, 
defired  to  check  her  apprehenffons, 
and  her  mother,  whofe  diforder  arofe 
in  the  mind,  fpoke  of  it  with  Teeming 
indifference. 


One 
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One  evening  they  returned  from 
walking  in  the  fore  ft,  which  was 
fire  wed  with  the  fallen  leaves  ;  and  as 

i 

they  entered  their  noufe,  the  fervant 
delivered  a  .note  to  Augufta,  which 
haili’v  opening,  (he  found  to  contain 
the  following  war ds. 


* c  Tremble  not,  dear  girl,  when  I 
tell  you  that  1  am  but  a  little  di (lance 
fcorn  you.  Separation  is  no  longer 
neceifaiY,  for  I  would  live  with  you 
as  a  friend  and  relation.  Wit  out 
your  per  ,  illion  I  will  not  approach  ; 
but  fend  it,  and  in  the  courle  of  an 
hour  Leopold  and  Augufta  ftiall 
meet/' 


“  Mother  !’* 
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“  Mother  !”  Ihe  cried,  in  a  manner 

which  at  once  fpoke  both  joy  and 

pain,  6C  mother!35 

♦ 

Cf  Let  him  come  to  us  inflantly,** 

\ 

faid  Ifabella  j  “my  excellent^  my  be-* 
loved  Warndorf!’* 

Auguila  ran  to  a  table,  and  quickly 
wrote — c£  Return,  dear  brother,  the 
heart  of  your  filler  is  full  of  withes  to 

/ 

be  near  to  you  L— With  this  the  mef- 
fenger  departed.  Ifabella  was  agi¬ 
tated,  and  the  breath  of  Augufta  was 
neaily.  gone.  They  fcarcely  fpoke  to 
each  other  afterwards,  and  their  eyes 
were  fixed  upon  the  door,  which  was 
in  lefs  than  the  time  that  had  been 

mentioned ; 
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mentioned.,  opened  by  the  expedled 
Leopold,  who  rufhed  forward,  and 
enfolded  them  both  in  his  arms. 


Neither  of  the  young  people  could 
command  any  words,  and  even  the 
firmer'  lfabella  was,  for  a  confderable 
time,  necefTarily  filent  5  at  length, 
however,  the  interpofed  between  her 
children  and  ■  their  fenfibilities,  and 
welcomed  Leopold  with  a  fmile, 
which  (lie  wifhed  to  fee  fpread  upon 
his  own  pale  face.  His  countenance 
confeffed  to  her  that  he  had  fuffered 


much  j  but  fhe  found  that  his  mind 
had  not  excluded  the  rays  of  reafon, 
and  that  the  conquefl  over  his  once 


VOL. il 


ftrong 
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ftrong  pafilons  had  been  a  noble  one. 
He  did  not  fpeak  direclly  of  his  dif- 
appointments,  nor  did  he  allude  to 
his  father,  the  principal  author  of 
them ;  ft  ill  he  had  wifhes  in  his  heart 
which  he  dared  not  to  reveal,  and 
which,  he  was  aftured,  muft  be  ba- 
nilhed  from  thence  before  happinefs 
could  again  take  its  ftation  in  his 
bofom,  or  the  hue  of  health  be  dis¬ 
coverable  on  his  cheek.  The  look 

*  .i. 

of  regret  which  he  firit  caft  on  Au- 
gufta  was  indeed  forcible  but  he 
feemed  to  reprove  himfelf  for  it,  and 
alfo  to  be  afterwards  guided  by  the 
■be ft  inftinfls  of  affeftion  and  of  kin¬ 
dred. 


After 
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After,  the  fir  ft  half  hour  was  palled, 
he  much  furprifed  his  friends,  by  tell¬ 
ing  them  that  he  had  an  acquaintance 
waiting  for  him  at  a  little  diftance. 

Retiring  for  a  while,  he  re¬ 
turned,  and,  to  the  aftonifnment  of 
'lfabella  and  Augufta,  he  was  accom¬ 
panied  by  Afterley,  by  whom  they 
Were  informed  that  he  and  Leopold 
had  lately  by  chance  met  at  Hamburgh. 
This  lingular  event  he  did  not  fur¬ 
ther  account  for ;  and  a  deep  blufh 
was  on  his  face,  while  he  acknow¬ 
ledged  thus  much  to  Augufta,  who, 
amid  all  her  pleafures,  felt  an  embar- 
raftment  from  which  fhe  could  have 
wifhed  to  be  freed. 

o  2 


Afterley 


LEOPOLD  WARNDORF, 

Afterley  had  given  her  true  infor¬ 
mation.  From  the  mi  ft  refs  of  the 
houfe  that  he  had  fo  abruptly  left, 
he  learned  fome  of  the  particulars 

which  have  been  related.  When  his 

* 

aftonifhment  had  decreafed,  his  love 
grew  ftill  ftrongeron  the  intelligence; 
the  forrows  of  his  friend,  and  his  own 
fecret  hopes  alternately  pained  and 
pleafed  him  ;  and  knowing  the  cafe  of 
Leopold  to  be  unalterable,  he  in¬ 
dulged  an  expe&ation  which  was  a 
reftorative  to  his  languid  fpirits. 

He  was  forry  that  he  had  not  been 
earlier  apprized  of  that  extraordinary 
event,  as  he  did  not  return  to  his 
lodgings  for  upwards  of  five  months; 

but 
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but  the  world  containing  no  other 
object  fo  dear  to  him  as  Augufta,  be 
refolved  to  feck  her  immediately  in 
Germany,  and  in  Tome  proper  feafon 
to  exp  refs  to  her  thofe  fentiments 
which  the  impetuofity  and  refent- 
ment  of  Leopold  had,  on  a  former 
occafio-n,  drawn  from  him.  He  was 
an  adventurer,  whole  heart  was  often 
cheered  by  hope,  and  often  faddened 
by  apprehenfion.  He  embarked  for 
Hamburgh ;  but  owing  to  the  necelhty 
of  putting  back  again,  and  to  the  fhift- 
i ns  of  the  wind  after  he  had  a 
fecond  time  left  the  harbour,  the 
voyage  was  long  aimed:  beyond  ex¬ 
ample* 


o  3 


The 
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The  meeting  between  him  and 
Leopold,  which  happened  the  third 
day  after  he  had  difembarked,  was 
regarded  by  both  of  them  as  fome- 
what  extraordinary ;  and  from  his 
altered  friend,  who  had  been  nearly  a 
fortnight  at  Hamburgh,  Afterley  found 
that  he  had  not  been  mi fm formed, 
and  alfo  that  Leopold  would  no  longer 
cppofe  him  as  a  lover,  but  willingly 
take  him  by  the  hand,  and  give  him 
the  name  of  brother.  Leopold  was 
now  very  defirous  of  his  recal fbill 
fore  with  thofe  wounds  which  had 
been  made  by  the  rod  of  affliction, 
he  entreated  the  young  Englifhman 
not  to  fpeak  too  often  of  the  pad 
occurrences :  they  travelled  together 

from 


v 
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from  Hamburgh  to  the  refidence  o 
Ifabella,  and  the  unexpected  meeting 
has  been  already  defcnbed. 

They  again  formed  a  family,  as 
they  had  done  in  England.  The 
winter  lingered,  and  fpring  fucceeded ; 

1 

and  while  the  forelb  was  Ibill  blooming 
with  flowers,  and  the  cheeks  of  Leo¬ 
pold  were  again  collecting  their 
former  tints,  Aflerley  took  Augufta 
as  a  bride  to  the  altar.  Ifabella  fmiled 
upon  the  union,  and  the  furpliced 
priefb  was  not  more  devout  than 
Leopold.  Lie  feemed,  all  the  time 
they  were  in  the  houfe  of  holinefs,  to 
be  imploring  the  bldlings  of  the 
Power  to  whofe  fervice  it  was  dedi- 

0  4  cated  5 
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cated  i  and  when  the  ceremony  was 
over,  he  prefled  the  hand  of  the  huf- 
band,  and  kiiTed  the  cheek  of  the 

1 

bride,  faying — ct  God  blefs  thee,  bro» 
ther!  God  blefs  thee,  lifter !” 

Poetical  juflice  certainly  does  not 
demand  the  facrifice  which  is  going 
to  be  made ;  but  as  the  happi- 
ncfs  of  two  perfons  mull  ever  be  pre¬ 
ferred  to  that  of  one,  and  fuppofing 

truth  is  intended  to  apply  to  fome 

/ 

particular  parts  of  this  narrative,  the 
original  defign  will  be  executed. 

How  melancholy  would  it  be  to 
believe  that  Virtue  meets  all  her 
rewards  on  this  fide  of  the  grave  1  It: 


is 
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is  known,  and  often  feen,  that  her 
garments  are  poor,  even  to  beggary; 
that  (be  is  pained  by  hunger,  and 
fhrivelled  by  cold ;  and  that,  if^  (he 
could  deck  herfelf  with  the  gems 
of  the  Ead,  the  heart  which  the  car¬ 
ries  within  her  bofom,  mull  fometimes 
be  a  mere  receptacle  of  pains  and 
miferies.  The  mind,  to  be  perfectly 
content,  mud  travel  beyond  the  limit¬ 
ations  of  human  life  ;  the  chief  con- 

* 

folation  lies  in  the  thereafter ;  and 
whatever  it  is,  he  who  expects  lead 
mud,  comparing  the  coming  with  the 
pad,  look  for  things  vad  and  infinite. 

Thou,  Chridiana,  had  difcovered 
them,  for  on  thy  fair  and  innocent 

o  <  bread. 
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breaft  there  is  a  weight  which  will  not 
be  removed  till  all  thy  beauties  fhall 

i  J 

have  been  mingled  with  the  dud. 

The  Barone fs  died  in  England,  and 
the  child  which  fhe  bore  perifhed  foon 
after  its  mother.  .Altenburg  flood 
defpairingly  by  the  fide  of  her  beds 
but  when  he  faw  her  departing,  he 
cried — Wife  !  Chrifliana  !  look  at 
me  again! — Live, live, dear  wife, and  be 
happy  !” — She  made  a  laft  effort,  and 

-  i 

threw  one  of  her  arms,  the  other  being 
lifelefs,  around  his  neck  s  no  dying 
faint  ever  fmiled  more  heavenly.  She 
touched  him  with  her  lips,  and  faintly 
articulating—'*  I  am  happy!”  fine  funk 
gently  down,  and  never  rofe  again  ! 

Altenburg 
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Altenburg  fecmed  dill  defirous  of 
perfuading  himfelf  that  ihe  was  not 
dead.  He  p  re  fled  her  wrift,  he  laid 
his  hand  near  her  heart,  but  he  did 
not  touch  a  Angle  aftive  nerve.  He 
put  his  mouth  to  her  lips,  from  which 
no  breath  iflfued,  and  he  gazed  on  her 
eyes,  in  which  he  read  a  Arrange  and 
full  confirmation  that  they  would 
never  open  again.  It  was  a  fhriek 
rather  than  a  groan  that  then  paflfed 
from  him  ;  he  flank,  giddy  and  infen- 
fible,  by  the  fide  of  the  corpfe,  from 
which  the  attendants  foon  removed 
him ,  and  it  was  a  confiderable  time 
before  the  fenle  of  his  milery  again 
returned  to  torture  him.  Mrs.  Gar¬ 
diner  could  afford  him  but  little  con* 

06  folationp 
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folation ;  die  was  herfelf  too  much  af¬ 
flicted  to  difcourfe  on  fortitude  and 
refignation,  for  fhe  had  loved  her 
niece  with  the  tendered:  affection,  and 
now  mourned  her  diffolution  with  the 
deeped:  regret. 

Chriftiana,  it  feemed,  had  enter¬ 
tained  fome  manner  of  prefen timent 
of  her  fate ;  and  though  fhe  was  un¬ 
willing  to  alarm  her  beloved  huiband, 

ilie  had,  on  the  day  preceding  her 

* 

death,  requefted  that  her  remains,  in 
cafe  fhe  was  deftined  to  fall  fo  early, 
might  be  conveyed  to  Germany,  and 
depodted  in  the  vault  that  had  been 
ereifled  for  her  parents.  Altenburg 
afterwards  executed  this  melancholy 

,  •  budnefs  : 
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bufinefs  :  his  adieu  to  Mrs.  Gardiner 
befpoke  his  agony  ;  he  hung  over  the 
fnell  that  contained  the  body  till  his 
arrival  at  his  own  country  ;  and  having 
laid  the  corpfe  in  the  cold  family 

t 

reeds,  he  fled  from  fociety  and  loqua- 
\  * 

cious  pity  ! 

Six  months,  apparently  lengthened 

\ 

to  years  by  melancholy,  he  paired 
without  hailing  a  Single  friend ;  in  the 
beginning  of  the  Seventh,  however, 
his  refpedted  Stendal  was  near  his 
heart ,  and  as  the  Count,  his  wife,  and 
his  family  remained  fome  confider- 
able  time  with  him,  they  ferved  greatly 
to  amend  the  diilonance  of  his  mind. 

But  after  they  parted,  his  fpirits  were 

again 


302  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF. 

again  depreffied,  and  the  energies 
teemed  to  have  flown  beyond  recall 

Chriftiana  had  been  dead  a  twelve- 
month,  and  he  flill  thought  of  her 
lofs  with  extreme  forrow  ;  other  pb? 
jed:s,  however,  now  began  to  be 
equally  dear  to  his  memory.  Many 
painful  ideas  had  often  dwelt  upon 
Jfabella  and  his  children — ideas  which' 
it  was  almoft-  madnefs  to  harbour,  and 
difficult  to  baniffi  ;  and  he  wifhed  it 
poffible  that  a  re- union  between  him 
and  the  dear  companion  of  many  of 
his  happier  years  could  be  effected. 
But  he  feared  that  his  tranfgreffiions 
and  fins  had  been  too  many:  Ifabella 
could  never  love  him  again — Auguffia 

could 
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could  never  forgive  him — and  his 
conduct  towards  his  fon  had  perhaps 
driven  him  to  commit  fome  act  of 
defperation. 

Such  were  his  apprehenfions,  and 
they  long  deterred  his  purpofe  ;  at 
length,  however,  he  enquired  for 
Ifabella,  of  whom  he  could  learn  no¬ 
thing:  it  then  remained  for  him  to 
feek  for  his  fon.  The  village  was  the 
only  place  to  which  he  could  dire  ft 
himfelf,  and  on  repairing  thither,  to 
his  furprife,  he  dilcovered  that  it  con¬ 
tained  all  thofe  for  whom  he  was 
feeking. 


It  was  early  clay  when  lie  arrived 


at 
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at  the  hamlet  ;  and  before  noon,  as  he 
was  fitting  at  the  window  of  the  inn, 
he  faw  his  fon  go  by,  rofy,  beautiful,, 
and  blooming.  “  Warn  Jorf !  ”  he  cried. 
He  darted  up,  he  threw  out  his  arms, 
and  attempted  to  follow ;  but  his  limbs 
grew  weak,  he  panted,  his  heart  beat 
violently,  and  he  funk  down  again, 
blinded  by  the  quick  flood  of  his 
tears. 

In  lefs  than  half  an  hour  he  alfo  faw 
Augufta  treading  the  path  that  Leo¬ 
pold  had  left  behind ;  fhe  was  foiling, 
on  the  handfome  Aderley,  who  bore 
in  his  arms  a  cherub,  fair  and  fweet 
as  its  mother  had  been  in  her  infancy. 

Altenburg’s 

,s 

/  1  1 
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Altenbnrg’s  eyes  followed  them  into 
a  meadow  at  fome  little  diftance,  where 
they  were  foon  joined  by  Warndorf. 
They  ail  fat  down  on  a  green  bank  5 
the  child  was  paffed  from  the  arms  of 
one  of  them  to  another;  Afterley  toffed 
it  in  the  air,  and  Leopold  playfully  wove 
a  wreath  of  wild  dowers,  and  twined 
it  around  the  laughing  fprite,  who 
foon  after  clung  to  the  milky  bread 
of  its  mother. 

“  Thefe  are  my  children,”  cried 
Altenburg,  C£  and  yet  I  mud  not  em¬ 
brace  them ;  thefe  are  my  children, 
yet  they  .would  all  difown  and  execrate 
their  father  1” 

He 
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He  was  nearly  choked  and  blinded 
by  his  pafiions ;  but  he  looked  again 
on  the  happy  group  ;  hejfelt  a  grow¬ 
ing  refolut ion  ;  he  left  the  houfe,  and 
Healing  foftly  behind  the  hedge,  foon 
arrived  near  the  fpot  where  they  were 
Hill  fitting.  They  all  were  Hailing  on 
the  child,  who  laughed  while  he  ban- 
quetted,  and  put  forth  one  of  his 
filowy  arms  to  his  father  and  uncle, 
while  he  exultingly  retained  the  yield¬ 
ing  nipple  between  his  rofy  lips* 

The  heart  of  Altenburg  was  burH- 
ing.  He  forced  the  fence,  rallied 
forward  with  rapidity,  and  at  the  time 
he  threw  his  head  into  the  lap  of  his 
daughter,  he  alfo  feized  the  hand  of 

his 
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kis  fon,  and  drew  it  to  his  bread.— 
Now/’  he  cried,  cc  now  for  the  final 
curfe,  or  healing  ble fling  1  Daughter, 
is  it  love,  or  everlafting  hate  ?  Son, 
you  mud  now  either  free  my  heart 
from  mifery,  or  deprive  -it  of  every 
buoyant  hope  forever  !  Speak,  (peak, 
dear  children !” 

Neither  of  them  could  (peak — - 
Augufta  gave  the  babe  to  Afterley  ;  a 
ftrange  broken  found  ihfued  from  her 
mouth,  and  (he  threw  herfelf  on  the 
neck  of  her  father.  The  countenance 
of  Leopold  grew  pale  ;  he  rofe,  dag¬ 
gering,  from  the  ground,  his  arms 
mingled  with  thofe  of  his  filler,  and 


\ 
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the  faces  of  both  were  hidden  in  tho* 
bread  of  Altenburg* 


There  was  a  paufe  of  feveral  minutes, 
broken  only  by  their  fobs*  When  the 
father  raifed  his  head,  one  of  his  chil¬ 
dren  killed  him  with  love  and  rapture ; 
and  when  he  ftretched  forth  his  hand,, 
the  other  prefled  it  fervently,  and  (hed 
filial  tears  upon  it.  All  was  forgiven, 
refentment  was  not  named — love,  eter- 

v 

nal  love,  was  vowed  by  the  parent 
and  by  his  offspring* 

The  difcovery  was,  within  a  few 
hours,  made  by  Augufta  to  her  mo¬ 
ther,  whofe  fortitude  had  fcarcely  ever, 
onanyoccafion,been  fomuch  affefled;. 

her 
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lier  paffions  rofe  not  with  violence  $ 
fhe  wept  while fhe  faid  that  are-union 
could  never  take  place,  and  mourn¬ 
fully  begged  that  (lie  might  not  be 
urged  to  it.  Augufta  was  kneeling 

s 

before,  and  pleading  to  her,  when 
Leopold  entered,  and  having  carried 
his  fi flier  out  of  the  room,  he  returned 
with  Altenbur'g,  and  placed  the  weep¬ 
ing  Ifabeila  in  his  arms. 

“Mother!”  he  cried,  cc  I  have 
fworn  to  bury  all  enmity,  and  to  live 
with  my  father  as  kindred  fhould  live, 
loving  and  beloved.  The  completion 
of  our  happinefs  depends  on  you 
alone ;  you  can  harmonize  every  thing 

that  has  founded  like  difeord;  do  it, 

therefore 


310  LEOPOLD  WARNDORF, 

therefore — do  it,  dear  mother,  and 
God’s  bleftings  will  thereafter  fhine 
•over  our  heads  like  fummer  clouds.” 

He  then  left  them ;  but  in  the  courfe 
of  an  hour,  and  accompanied  by  his 
filler  and  by  her  hufband,  he  returned  ; 
when  he  found  that  a  tender  recon¬ 
ciliation  h  d  been  effected,  and  that 
the  Church  was  to  -  auction  the  renewed 
loves  of  Altcnbum  and  Ifabella. 


Their  embraces  were  repeated.—* 
Altenburg,  in  th  name  of  God,  bleft- 
ed  his  daughter,  her  After  ley,  and  their 
infant;  he  killed,  v,  iti  delightful  emo¬ 
tions,  the  cheek  oi  his  beloved  Ifabella, 
and  in  the  arms  o  Leoi  o id,  and  while 

.  •  *  his 
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ills  eyes  were  fixed  on  the  beautiful 

'  ,  v 

face  of  his  fon,  he  murmured—46  Oh 
my  dear  boy,  this  pl.eafure,  though 
late,  is  delightful  i  From  this  hour  I 
will  neither  yield  thee  to,  nor  be  fepa- 
rated  from  thee  by  any  power  except 
that  10  which  we  all  mull  yield  I” 
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